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AT REST 


BY 1. P. D. 
Asleep at last In the arms of Death, 
Heaven grand her a long, sweet rest, 
Close the tired eyes with their weight of 


wu, 


fold the hands on the pulseless breast. 


TREE Mee son Rede 


a 
aa 


seal! wonder she fainted and fell by the 
way, 
This woman so wan and frail; 
The pale thin cheek, the wasted frame, 
Each tells us the same ead tale.’ 


That night, as I sat fu the hospital ward 
And watched by the shrouded dead, 
By the light of memory I saw her again 

As the was on the day she wed. 


Sere Feat Br, FERS 


was fresh and sweet as the summer 
morn, 
And as pure as the eparkling dew, 
And the light that lay tn the deep blue eyes 


Cawe straight from the soul I knew. 


“Be 


Aad he—her king among men,—alas, 
What « end, sad thing ts life! 

He loved her well, yet he broke her beart 
And she lived—a drunkard's wife. 


"Twas only a fow short years ago, 
And w think that I never knew, 
Til the poor pale lips told all the past 
Ae l watched her the whole night through. 


She had straggied long, but grief and shame 
Had won in the bitter end. 

He died, and the world was hard and cold, 
And the grave her only friend. 


‘be was homeioes, a wanderer, out in the 
> rain— 
" Marving, and weary, and coid; 
Atdawn she was found, and they brought 
L ber here, 
Where life is not bought, nor sold. 


God pity the lot of the {riendless poor 
Who wust bear their burdens alone; 

Tet not alone, if on Him they lean, 
For “He careth for all his own.” 
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CHAPTER XLL 


1HE seemed to have nu thought of die 
obeying him. Silently enough she 


a down, while he leaned against the 
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“Il mean precisely what | say. With 
whom are you living, and whatare you 
doing for a livelihood f”’ 

“W bat s strange question, Earle. | told 
you; lam governess w some littie chili- 
dren.”’ 

“You swear that before Heaven ?"’ 

“Before anything or any ove you like,”’ 
she replied, indifferent.y, smiling the 
while to berseif. 

“lem bound to believe you,” he said, 
“although my fsith in you bas been terri- 
bly shaken. | ask you because | beard 
that you passed here as a married lady. Is 
that true ?”’ 

A keen observer might have noticed 
that her face grew paie—that she trembied 
and seemed for one mowent uncertain. 

“Is it true?’ repeated Karlie. 

In the eyes raised Ww bis face there was 
such biank innocence of expression that, 
in spite of bis doubis, he felt ashamed of 
himeelf and hie words. 

“You heard such s thing of me!" she 
said. “Why, who couid bave told you?” 

“That matters litiie; 1 heard it. Is it 
true?” 

“You puzzie we,’ she said, with the 
same startied expression. “Why should 
1 do such athing why pass myself off as 
married? I do not understand—you puzzle 
me, Earie.”’ 

“Is it true, or pot?” he repeated. 

“No,” she replied. 


“You swear that, iikewise, belvre 
Heaven ?’’ 

“Certainly,”’ she said, promptiy. “1 do 
not understand.”’ 

Then he blamed bimseeif for being bard 
upon her. 


“We will not discuss it any more,’’ be 
said. “I bave other things to say to you.”’ 

She looked slightly eubarrassed, the 
fact being that she had quite lost her fear 
of bim, and was only pondering now 
upon what *be should do to get him 
away. 

It would never do for Lord Vivienne to 


' yetarn and fied him tiere; there would be 


a quarrel, to say the ieastof it. Besides, 
Lord Charies was not the most patient of 


men. 
What would be do if be heard this non- 
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you. You bad no great lowe for the sim 
ple farmer and his kindly wife?’ 

“If you wish for the truth, again I say 
no. I bad no great loveforthem. They 
were good in their way—tbat way was vot 
mine,”’ 

‘to itseema,”’ he retorted. ‘Then you 
will not suffer any great amount of pain if 
I tell you that Mark Brece is not your 
father, nor his kindly wife your mother?’ 

“Now, Earie, you are inventing « ro- 
mance to please yourself.” 

“Does it please you, Doris? I leave in- 
ventions to yourseif; I teli you the plain, 
honest truth—you are po relation of 
theirs.’’ 

“Whoam ! then? If youtake my old 
identity from me, you must, at least, give 
mé a new one,” she said, laughing! y. 

Her utter want of feeling and absence of 
all emotion annoyed bim greatly. 

**T will tell you a story,’’ be said. 

And witha giance and path«usail his 
own, be told the history of that night so 
lopg ago, when the little child was found 
at the door of the farm house. 

She looked increduiocus. 

“Do you mean to tell me that | was that 
ebild? A wretched little foundling! I do 
not believe one word of it This is your 
revenge—to humiliate me.’”’ 

“You will know better souon,’’bh>» re 
plied, quietiy. ‘*Yes, you were that child. 
Patty Brace took youto ber arms, and 
honest Mark HKrace treated you like bis 
own.” 

Her face flushed crimson, her lips curied 
with scorn, ber eyes flashed lig bt. 
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“I look very much like a fondiinpg, dol | 
not? Earle Moray, take your abeurd | 
stories elaewhere. She held up one white | 
hand. “That looks like the hand of a) 
foundling, does it not? Sbame on you for 
humiliate me! Iti* a pure in- 


vention. I donot believe one word of it, 


| and I never shail’”’ 


| sense about Earle claiming ber? Shw bad 
no ides of going back with Marle—sooner 


or later she would tell him so. It was 


| wery awkward for her, and she heartily 
| wished she had never seen bim. 


Sbe was rather burt to find that so much 
of ber old influence over bim seemed to be 
lost. She would have liked bim to trew- | 


bie and biush, yet be had not even sought 
© take her white hand in his own. 


He bea not kiseed her face, nor touched | 


{ the long, 
warmly praised. He 

& ber, then he spoke, 
“Doris,” be said, “in the presence of 


} 
| 
| 


golden hair that he had so. 
stood looking gravely 


Hesven you promised to be my wife. I do) 


BA abeolve you from that promise, and 
SBtil | do so, I claim you as my own.” 
A bot fush crimsoned bis face, sudden 
seamed in his e 
a _ yesand quivered 
“Iwill never release you,” he cried. 
Po. may take you from me; but of my 
inna will you shall never, so belp me 
asda freed from your promise! You 


bed ‘* 
Tes, she replied, ins low voice, “I 
6 
meee pales you have promised to 
‘26 nan who alone on earth has 
* iUestion you, tell 
"42g here now ?’ 
“How am | 


the ret 
'© Tight ¢t 
one me how you 


ahe 


living ?”’ 
& his face. 
der Mand what you mean,’ 


replied, rais 


‘2 be 
"eyes to do pot quite 





Sne bad no idea, even ever so faint, of 
going Leck to Brackenside. She resolved 
that while be was taiking she would set 
tle ber future pian of action. At first she 
hardly listened to him, then, by degrees, 
bis words began Ww bavea strong, weird 
interest for her. 

*Doria,”’ be said, “I think | have brought 
the strangest meseage that one human 
being ever brought to another. Give me 
your fuli sttention.”’ 

She turned her besutiful face tw his, 
thinking that be was going lo say some- 
thing about love or marriage. Far difler- 
ent were the next words that fell upon her 
ear. 
“Deovia,”’ be said, ‘“‘you bave always be- 
lieved yourself to be the daughter of Mark 
apd Patty Brace, bave you not?”’ 

“Yes,” she repiied, wondering|y, ‘‘what 
else couid I believe? You are the son of 
Mrs. Moray, of Lindenbolni, are you 
not ?”’ 

“Certainly; but thatis beside the ques- 


tion. You never, even in yourown wind, 
doubted the truth of what I say ?”’ 

She isughed the iittie careless, sweet 
laugh that be remembered 60 Wéi! 

“To te you the piain t 4 
never felt mysei!l quite a race ” 
ners and tastes of those good peu} we 
so different to wy own 

“Then what | have to say will not shock 


“You bave only heard the commence 
ment,” he replied, coolly. ‘‘Kemember, I 
never used the word ‘foundliing’ to you— 
you used it to yourself, It is not probable 
that [should do so when 1 know whore 
daughter you are.”’ 

“Ab! do you know? May! ask what 
bonorable parentage you have assigned to 
me? This grows amusing. Kemember, 
before you say another word, that I dis 
tinctly refuse to believe you. 4 

“You will change your wind," be said, 
quietly. “I bave not the ieast doubt that 
I au here to tell you the simple truth, and 
to take you beck ty your father.” 

The impulse was strong upon ber to say 
that she could not go, butehe refrained, 
thinking it quite as wise and politie to 
hear first to what she was to return. 

“You must not ask me how] know your 
history,” said Earle; “but it suffices that I 
do know it. Lat me teil you, also, it did 
not surprise me so very much. I aiways 
thought, myself, that you were, as you 
say, of a different kind.” 

He saw the color creep siowly over ber 
face and a new light dawn in her eyes. 

You will, henceforward, oceupy # very 
diflerent position, Doris,” be said, gravely; 
‘your place will be henceforth among the 
nobility.” 

‘Ab! that's 
voice, 

But he could see that she trembied with 

Site hed clasped her hands 
that the rings she wore made 


better,’ she said, in «low 


im patience 


eo tightly 
great dents intbe tender flesh; still she 
w i not betray ber impatience 

¥ r fa er *& . a! : w 6a 

“ z 

grew Ls ve 7 2 
ber ureati eine <a) 
‘‘Kari of Linileigh *’ she repeated Are 
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you quite sure you are not mistaken, 
Karle?’ 

‘There ls no mistake, Doris; your name 
and title is now Lady Doris Studileigh. 
Do you like it? Does it sound well ?”’ 

She drew her breath with a deep, heavy 
sigh. 

“Iocan not believe it, Earle,” she sald; 
“it seems quite impossibie that it should 
betrue. It is what I used to dream when 
a child, but I never thought the dream 
would be realized. I can not believe it, 
Earle.”’ 

It was significant enough that she re- 
tused to believe him when she fancied 
that he wished to lower ber in the social 
scale; but she never exprewed the slight- 
est doubt of the truth now; nor did even 
the faintest doubt occur to ber. After the 
first emoticn of surprise bad passed, she 
looked at him again. 

“My mother?” sve said—“you have 
told me nothing about her. Who is she?’ 

“I have nothing to tell,” he said; “I 
bave nothing to say about ber. I was 
commissioned simply totell youthis, I 
may add that your father’s marriage was 
a private one, that he was for many years 
in India, and is now returning bome to 
take possession of his estates.”’ 

“A private marriage!” she said, slowly. 
“I hope be bas not married beneath him.’’ 

“There inno doubt but that the whole 
story of bis marriage will be told to you,” 
said Farle. “And now, Doria, listen to 
me—you must return with me; I can vet 
go without you. | promised that you 
should go back with we, and it is impera- 
tive. The marriage will not be declared 
until you reach home.”’ 

“Jt is so sudden,” she said. 

“You, but you surely cannot hesitate, 
Doria. Kemember not only what awaits 
you—your golden future—but remember, 
also, itis your own perents who summon 
you.” 

“You do not quite understand, Farie I 
have no hesitation in going. Of course | 
shall go, but I want time to think.’”’ 

“If you fear the people you are staying 
with will not be willing for you ww go, it 
isa great mistake; they coulc not pussl- 
bly make any objection, 1 will see them 
for you if you like.” = 

She rained her head in quick alarm 

“No, I would rather not; it is not peed- 
ful. Give me just ten minutes to decide. 
You are just; give me ten minutes in 
silence to think.”’ 

He remained 
ber side. 

The Arno rippied musically at ber feet, 
birds sung above ber head. 

“Teli me again,” she said, “what will 
my rank and title be?’ 

“You will bethe Lady Doris Studieigh, 
only daughter of the Earl! of Linieigh—” 

“And my fortune?” abe interrupted. 

“Of thatl know nothing; bat I should 
say it must be large. You will probably 
be a Wealthy heireas.”’ 

“And there isa piace waiting for me in 
the grand world?’ 

“Most certainly,’’ he replied. 

“Now, then, let methink, Farie I am 
all Dewlidered and confused. Lat me ar- 
range my ideas, then I will expiain them 
to you.”’ 

He did not know why she sat so slient, 


inute and motionless by 


<- while quiver after quiver of pain pessed 


over ber face—why ber hands were so 
tightly clasped; but ehe in that hour was 
reaping the reward of her folly. 

W bat had she done’? Had she, by her 
wicked f#in, by her ntenese evelf-iove, ber 
bay a) and x y, ber 

: “ 

+ me fous 
at x . « bh was 

aT in - s ance of this 
wi ~ 4 Lhe «reat 
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eet de ireof her heart? It was this tuoet parents approve? : { his, and thet she 
terrible fearthat blanched ber tace and would bave to toarry th tm Lacking at 
mate ber hands tremble that cauacd her bim, she thought i was fol such @ bad 
toewit ike one over whom @ terribe tiight) allernative, afiers 

hed fallen He was | an teoine younger, stronger 


In ber paesionate desire for changeand than Lord Vivianne; vestdes, what litle 


luzury, for pleseure and gayely, sbe bad | affection she bad had lo give had always 
nevereven thougbhtof her own degrada been bis, Then she arose from ber seat 
tion; Itwasa view of the subject thaishe with aamile. 

bad not yet taken; she bad only thought “fthave fiiisbed thinking, Earle. To 
of the lighter side, make matters square, | promise myself 


Now it seemed to look ber in the face thatt will not think again for ever so 
with aij its natural deformity. She shrank many motts’ 
abarhed and frightened —horror atricker “What is the result of your delibera- 
now that shesaw ber enormity in its full tion?’ he salt 
colors, ol wi you would bea little kinder to 

Mttll, it was not thesin that distress«i me, Karlie. You speak +O gravely, you 
her: that was nothing tober. It waethe look #) coluly, that You fare tne Quine 
idea that through it she might lowe the Uni ar 7" 
giorioos future awaiting ber; if thie bad tlis Ja Hus vod slightly end bis ips 
pot bappened, she would oever bavere | trentled 
gretien ber fault. “ra twish to seeor unkin’, Doris, 

If it were known —if thie proud noble but te n6@ xek you -what else besides 
man knew that ate had parsed as the wife ool on ss ald gravity Can you Ox pres oo 
of aran to #wbom she was not married mer” 
would he ever receive her as his dauehter ? “You know Talway~ liked you, bharte” 
No; she knew encugh of the world to be ‘) know sou betrayed and deceived 
quite sure oF that, “ me b ly ! Oa) ve 

Even Mark Brace would not doit If any ~. Hut we reed udiseus ah 
he hadthe f.tntest porsitie it a f what 
her itte vad been since they parted, won ! si ¢ ked wii i“ asta ! 
herecei eo ber, and think her a suitable Cc 1 ren and eid out hes aticis 
companion for Mattie? Ne aie kouew “He friends, Marie; | iine ve we 
that he would not: be would bave for after ail, to travel with ues * you 
given any win eave that. A «disgraceful iook & cold wand ster (s rt) 
sin like bers he considered beyond par sinal only oue—then I stall te ! w at 
don. my ¢a- 

If Mark Hrace, with his kindiy, slip “PT donot think my srl os Cher 0 
heart could not pardon her, wa ito opera loss cf hein depresses you Nett ani 
able that Kar! Linleigh would? Not Tre scuile tooordeors atill you meed fiay tier lear 
only bope that regiained to her was t of trave tng Witt nie 
ker p her past life, with t's territie tiun Lt Wan ds: beer timttire presepoed ! i it’, 
der, « déad seerel —there was no olher re the more df thheull tis see i pitas 
source, Could shedo that? It waa just **] mialli wuammaege bdo da tlie a8 
p Belle, thought, 

Oo ly yesterday ebhe had been railing ‘T sball returo with you, Kario ' 
agwinest ther life, ceclariog that it was all a |) said, ‘T Lave teen thinkliy 4 Ver, 
disap, ol tent, (hal she saw no one, and ant 1 wil ston I wiil 3 Wait to 
wae petting tired of It; now ahe fell thank SAY ROO? Ue bo The people bere, 
ful the Il was so, thet she bad seen bu ‘But (hat seein ‘irange- ho jreite 
low strange faces and ioost of these hal | ryt Wiy not go a do bid them 1e 
hoen talinn Ones, So ttat if sheeould | weli? Telli theo the good fortune that .) 
keephersecret she trusted noone woul Laepepretrend Ley war 
ee gptize do Lady Doris Siucleigh the per NM 5 ite are Very fondeal tse lie ' 
xeon Who bed been known as Mra, Cou Gren @=peetaily. You do mot Know hey 
yerm. Would meotlecm @ Could away 

“Hult does mol seer rigtt,’’  persistod 
CHAPTER NLM, — 
| in eli. Grau Ll vo tack to the 
AVE you floinied thinking yet Pwetiall wel pg with m4 Dean write t 
“| Doris? asked Marte gently (hem os socom as breach Monelan , and 
oN "whe replied, | wi pe Civesces ant! wtecvtal at 
ting wlittio clearer in my boeas, Gat L tiave Tk ven Ww , your ow s3 
by naw wots finished yet.’ . Drone | 4 us@less for tie to tutoriere . ba 

Sie baad twe priate before ther Oie wa mi vor | st 
te wail for Lord Chartes and teti tics all * Prin Likeiiv old tover, Marceau ef | 
to trtipt to tis gpewerosity fo Keep tte brerge tas Ie ai bome with you Tail 
secrel, bien she laugied Hilerly wa sft you Very wlekKedly, but att tihetioe | nea 
repeated the wetda “Me rerosily te ba you , 
pont. Po KHOW EXCL Clie Ventas yore 

fle Was reckless, extiavanant ove bibiany wd Karrie, who bad eer 
money, ub ws ter AOL ere sity bicothor, « t | wie! puarded 

primcrpel, st @® REewW he tad tome, doteu s ened tal ti thier « Mw ee 

Lip ita Ble Wetllhd ooe eed (rus we st \e Phiten Lee Sweetest pit 

Dre ken ree her boy VY OLR sl ao rere ‘ 
Besicges, If she Were Oboe Omtal listen it pretty ai ani ernaces Wil hia ‘ 

this pew ep here of iife, il weulal bee big slike thos mati hari, leap ate . seaid 

dinapiececnt e apd cMleisive te Dave ans ale i “4 Femoly KOeW Lh is heart 

one b@at her who KRhew «ft ney cite wi fire iu this Mow wie nia 
if Lega Vivianne Kew ie wot a Dire g Le ' 1 Kliow At every 

Weyer beve ieroin bie power; be Wow prea bints woe Ct redtedrege WALL prassdoais a é 

hoid the secret line wa Gieawh aWword ove Korie “ ~ t ‘ 

her head N Deiter for her Owl ante “ 1} ‘ ‘ 45 ‘ nine, 

tO slemi wway Ttein Lilith Wilhoul saying mils wt aM i Liisies oume 
one wore, Sole i rw 4! anit at aria 

Keven if, iu the atler years, they ule hie hrtiok bugderiny ! t i 

COL Mywll, th Was tiatiiiy preatatie Llat h Sie 4 » SMinsile “l "e ' 

MWeuld Meee gh Ze ih het, surrounded t “ey 1 tert thre i i ‘where | 

wii ibe duaserios of Ler position, tue ton 7 t 1 ia a ise weer "9 at } 

ocd Cat piter cl uchle pereute, Wish Tiheus to ke aie i sli mt iike 
IL ware bel libely that fie weld rece, what 1 au Lady Doris Siu uw o be 
bize lu bei the piri wi iad etl Bracken te eto oza by ther 

sicead for bis sake, As loi iva biage Lidana lel Ttiat parce Wess exacily i ! t. he 

trea Je@lling (OG .@ael rep ret, iar [roti see UhUGls Lit Wel, — 

lig thet she (remied bit Gishoibormbiy, sti *Youcau return to Fi renee if yeu uke, 

Pineda te hempeilal bir Colelertiamilou wiles siete o¢ tinued, with the wamirict a juee 

fhe ehouid return Olle FiversBige wld ue, Will you Wiel LO please ne, \ iwi 

Lind her, YVeikK on With me lo the hearest ra.lway 

‘He will think that) Gave run away | sein, apd jletus po atonee ta trenos 

WiLL BC LE & COLO Gime shoe thew ht; ana Live We can travel from Grenoa to Li niet 

tM eli teed her © Miiheas Ly iial she But tl bas efity things a hit t 

lmtphed aicud he said. 

* You are well content,’ seid Earle, bik “Is there anythin pariicuiar among 
lerly. them, Karis ?’ 
“Why ehLould | ret i You have No’ be replied 

bac ught ie Wealth ara ! t thie aud Poen vou cab send tor beesra \ os 

(onor—asil it atusy ec Ul loves Lest Why | arrival Pieuse urseil Moyou 

should liot vecentent?’ goOou uy le s ail ¢ ne 

She bed fnished her wWurlnbg how, and The ei ked at ‘ ppliog, x - 
it Led brought her totwo o« Sid she 6 tial f mo BL - M4 

must leave Lord Viviat ne «a: o: ce d in ve é vis 

silic LCS, Wi Gebel s! al : Y é ‘ 

“ al } ‘ At 

A 
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‘ed for the first thine whet 
e wore. aud bow ber bands 


Then he noth 


eoemtly jewels ar 


were covered with shining gems. For 
ihe rst time a thrill of uneasiness, of 
doubt, of fear, shot torough bia. 

“You bave some beautilal jeweis, 


Dori«,"’ be esid, slowly. 

Her face flushed, ther she laughed care- 
\eeriy. 

‘llow easy it is to deceive a man,’ sie 
said; ‘a lady would have known atcne 
glance that they were not rea 
relieved, 
but not very vala- 
piven tome by the 

if you deo 
thiow them 


He felt greatiy 
They 


are preity, 


abie.’ ehe eoniinue 
have been teaching. 
will 


” 


children I 
pot like them, Marie, | 
into the Arno one by one 
“Why co that, if the little children gave 
then to you? dau no jucgeof precious 
stoues, but looking at the light in those, | 


should bave tbhouglit (nem real.’’ 


“Doyou kuow that if they were real 
they Would be worth buodreds aud hua 
dreds of pounds? You mustthonk au Eny- 
lish governess in llaly coins Inoaey.” 

bie oKed adioiriogly ather bandsome 

rem, although too inexperienced la Kuow 

i value 
[ s Siny best «dress, too,’’ she seid. 

And do you kuow, Marie, (batas -T ju’ il 

i eno miveell, | do not look @uniss ta 

1 lw hi burle could 8¢6 Wie 

so]) you really 7?" be asked, a tfusn of 

pitrising to bis brow, It isso very 
eas oO decelve a gengrous and trusting 
ie, that one might almost be ashamed to 
doit “Ind you, Doris? Then, aithougnh 
you rao away from ime so crueily, you did 
ik i after al! ?”’ 

2 Karic, what a question! Like you ? 


bid you nol foot sure thal when | had seen 


sGlietio lng of toe worid— had al syed the 

lever of exectlement—that ll should recura 

toyou? Did you not feel sure of it?” 
Nosuch thoughtor intention bad ever 


’ 


been in her miiud, s ill she wished to make 


the beet of matters. It was rouse for her 
to return 'o England unbless she was the 
bestoll lends with tion, 

A few uotraths, tiore or less, did not 


trouble ber in the least, only provided 
that fe Delieved thew, 

‘tmever thought s9,’? was bis simple 
reply “i belleved you had left me for- 
ever, Dorts.’ 


You inust never judge me by the same 
role you would «poly to others, Karle. I 
be bevinning «f our ae 
[tell you so now,” 


told you se from 


piislO ators 


believe it here plied. 
Yet, actbough be saw thal she wished to 
she toieeds and was Maltered by the ve 


ef, be could pot sli at Once forget the an- 


beorrow Sire bad Caused him. 


a! =! » 
ehoshe took outs little jeweled wateb 
Ibal she wore Tinie was tying. In one 
short balf bourc Lord Charlies would be 
Pack will hor towers and news of the 
pit ta tl & 
~ xwUgTV be will be,” shesaid to her- 
nei f thick (bal any ones shouid thwart 
bis sO Verelgn Will and pieasure, He wiil 
look ln every pretty mook by the river- 
t ik be will gointo the bhouuse and 
sk ive yousven: Mrs Conyers?’ Aud 
th One i be able lo apswer bio. 1 
st wid like to be here lo see the -eusation. 
the wlll Ge suiky, aod finally come 
o Ube nelusiou thet i have xiven bim 
have run away from bi = 
Ss ¢ Was so accustomed to t ink of bid 
as seis bovIN. Bothing bul tiimself, that 
~ ever luuagined that be hud grown to 
t rowith # widadness of pasei nn to 
Wt would bave sacrificed 6Verylhing 
earti 
Sie tbat been so entirely wv fapoed 


up 1b 





er owl purstubes, Ju the acquisition 
inberiess Giessés and jewe.s, tbat 
~ ad net observed the signs of his in 
teasing Gevolion. Bilod to Gis wad pas- 
sion ‘ ber, she decided upon léaving 
bliss, Boa of all lhe wiislakos (bal she ever 
wade di her life, DOO® Was so yreal as this. 
lea fhutes tater they were walking 
Tapialy toward (6 litle town of Seipta; 
there ies Couid go by Lrain to Genoa, 

As they walked along the higo road 
Ls Slaughedc aiid latbed B4ayiy, as though 
I jog hed bappeued since they were 

tl Gbotirulhoed 

‘Phis rewinds me of old times, Earle,” 
sie said “How goes the poetry, dear? ! 
Xpoect io bear that you have performe. 
bili @s Uy LiIS Lime,’ 

You destroyed wy poetry, Doris, when 
‘ i i Keelus aud U.igbted wy 
e 
“! j anal ¢ G&S vily Dp lis 
’ wak . « r 





—= 


1 ren Rating 
UCT wae gone 


laughing Voie, 


“Was there a very dreadty 
Faris, «ben they found « 

The smtiing fsce, ihe 
smpote bim like a sharp sword. He 
members? the pain and the ADguieh = 
torture he bad st fered, the i _ 


» 
when he had lain between life a boury 
he remem tered the feme be had on 
sweet gilt of genius, all deatroyed: be 


beart broken, bis life reudéred stale 
profitiess, while she could “nile and wk 
with laughing eyes if there had been, 
much sensation, 
mp pe tye he cried, with § Sudden pain 
of passion, “women 
meh osens-e are nerved With heart. 
She was scared by his manner, 
feeling and earnestness were Qvite out of 
her line; her bright, sballow Bature did 
not understand it but sbe saw that for the 
fulure tt would be better to say nothing to 
bim about stech matters a» ber running 
away from home. 


——— 


N 


{ 


CHAPTER XLIIL 


Tt was a strange Journey home, and dur- 
Ing its course Earle often wondered 
why, at totervals, Doris laughed, as 

rshe found the keenest 6p joy ment 
own thoughta 
tle little tmagined that sne was revel. 
te do the disappointment Lord Vivianne 
world fee >and «he had enough of the wo. 
manin her to rejoice in his pain, and to 
fee! pleased that she could deal him some 
litte b.ow in return for tbe blow be had 
dealt her 


Line tig? 


ber Pree 


iv her heart she had never forgiven him 
that be had Lot found ber beauty and her 
grace lnducements: ficient to make bin 
marry ber, She could not pardon bim 
thai, sod ebe liked to think that be would 
be annoyed and vexed by her absence. 

She little dreamed of the storm of pas 
sion in that beartof bisa Ifshbe bad bed 
any inkling of it, she would wcst assur. 
ediy have done the wisest and most 
straightlorward thing —told him her story, 
trusied bim, and confided in what be 
ealied his honor—it would bave bees by 
lar the salest. 

As it was, bis love became a fury of rage. 
Hie had gone into the city of Florence, 
thinking of her, anxious to gratify ber 
every whim, desirous of pleasing ber, 

It had been ber whiru to sit by tbe river- 
side and read, while be went lo purchase 
rowers and engage ap opera box, 

Soe had plenty of flowers in the luxur 
jous house where be had pir ced ber—sbe 
was surroanded by them—but they did 
pot pisase ber; she wanted some from 6 
celebrated florist who supplied —sosne bed 
been told —the most fashionable ladiee tu 
Florence 

Then, too, sbe bad a great desire to hear 
“Satanelia,” and knowiog tha it would 
ve really ius possible, unless Lord Vivianne 
went himself, to secure « box, she bad 
taken the pretty caprice of sitting by tbe 
river until bis return. 

He returned in the bighest spirits, hav- 
ing Succeeded in all that sbe most desired. 
He brought witb bias some magnificent 
tlowers, besutiful in In per 
fum-:; apd be hastened back to the prey 
nok where he bad left ber, 

The river ran rippilog by, 
waved in the wind, the birds sung on the 


color, rich 


the brancbet 


boughs, but there was no Dorls, 
Pombing that sbe bad gone some few 

ber by bert 

on 


steps further down, ie called 
name, “Dk ra! Dora!’ It 
though the wavelets ran awsy langhing at 
the sound, and the birds repeated It witb 
inecking charms. 

Then be saw upon the ground the bock 
sie bad taken out with her, and smiled to 
bimself as be picked itup. It wase pru- 
rient Prerecy romance, and a cynical laugh 
came frou bis 0 1p. 

“1 consider myseil, to say the least of it, 
no saini; bui it would never have oceurred, 
Lo mé to bring such a book #6 that oul De 
the sunshive to read” 

From the river bank be 
pretty villa, with ils terrace 
He thought it possibie thal 
howe in search of something, 
down under tne trees where (h 
menutous interview bad taken p 
sung to himself an opera song. 


peered 


could see the 
and balconies 
Doris bad gooe 
and he se 
at wost mo 
"e, god 


jeasedlly 


{ 
gy passed | 
Suli, though the time | occupied 


she was long in coming. He 


» of the wor 

himself in thinking of ber ! gee 
e, 0 

drous grace and besuly ¢ f her '® apes 

rioryors™ 

smile that dazzied bi, «! t ee we 

yolden hair, «f ver wil, be! reparler, 


ant words 








”?" 


him 

her 
biw 
bim 
yuld 


|v er- 
hase 


xur- 
abe 

did 
mn 8 
bad 
pe iu 


hear 
ould 
snbe 


y thé 


hav- 
ired. 
cout 

per: 
reuly 


chet 
1 the 


few 
; bert 


rg at 
witb 


Don ie 
add to 
pru- 
pug 


f it, 


red, 


inw 


p the 
pie 
gone 
» sai 
{| oo 

sod 


puly, 
pres 
wor- 
( the 
{ bef 


bef 


Lite without Doris—why it would not be 
worth having ! 

Teen he wisbed that she ha- belonged to 
some station of life so refined that be could 
have married her; but he checked tiie 
thous with asigh. She was beautiful 
with a rare ‘ovelipess, but bardly the one 
that any man would chose to be the 
mother of bis children. 

Then the sunbeams fell slanting, and 
bis jardsbip remembered that lonch wouid 
be waiting. He felt sure that she must be 
at home 

He walked quickly toward the villa, stil! 
carrying the magnificent flowers, bul Mrs 
Convers was pot there, He went into ber 
room; it was jost as she had left it—a 
ecene of elegant cn fusion—dresses, jowe!s, 
laces, all im the most picturesque «is- 
order, 

Toe dress that she was to bave worn at 
the opera lay there ready, the jewels with 
it, Ewidentiy she bad not gone far. He 
learned from ber maid and other servants 
that she had not returned to the house 
ence sheleft with bim in the morning. 
Thea Lord Coariea became augry; he waa 
pot aceustomed to this kind of treatment. 

“Snets biding, [| esuy pore,’’ be said to 
bimself, sulleniy, “but if she expects mie 
to make any fuss about iiniipg her, se is 
mistaken Sbe can do as she likes,’’ 

Hesiept away the sunshiny afternoon, 
and awere totLe fact that dinner was 
ready, but that Doris bad not returned; 
yetit was not until the shades of night 
had fallen that he began to feel any fear; 
then, siowly enough, 1 dawned upon bitn 
that she had left bim., 

Attiret he was incredulous and feared 
some accident bad happened; be dreaded 
lest she sheutd have fallen into the river, 
avd madean selive search for her. When 
he telt surethat sbe bad gone, that she 


bad in real truth ebandoned bi, bis rage | 


wes terrivie; he could nut lujagine bow or 
why I was, 

“Sne bad everything here,’ Le said to 
himeed, ‘tual apy womswn’s heart could 
cestrea, Can she have met apy oue whom 
she liked Getler than me ?’’ 

He jucgea her quite correctiy in think 
ing that nothing bulsuperior weaith would 
have templed ber trom hin; but no one 
Was tossing from Fiorence, neither italian 
Aa for suspecting that Eurie 
head tolleowed and claimed her, such an 
hiea never entered bis wind; be would 
have iaughe’ at it 


or Roxwlist ° 


Woen tbers was no longer any doubts- 
when long days and longer nigbis had 
Passed, and Lhere Was no sign of ber re 
turh—whoen she never wrote to bim o: 
Kave hits the ieast sign of ber existence, 
he was ina fury Of rage snd passion. 

He paid (be servanis and sent thea 
away. tie Mung ber dresses aud pretty 

roatments into the river; he would have 
neneol them. Then he swore to himseit 
a0 O@(b thet, let bids find ber again, 4s he 
woGid—wherever be wouid--he would 
iske® bis revenge. 

fi would have been ze thousand times 

tier for her bad she told bint the truth 
aid trusted him. Then he went away frou 
Fiorenese, bul be swore to biniseif that be 
would God her, and wheu sbe was found 
she should a. fer, 

Bat of this, Doris, triumphant sed 
‘epy, Koew nothirg. Toat journey bome 
Was Geiighifulto rer. She gloried in see 
lug Farie lose the dignity, the stern self 
vnlroa, the ox idiness that had been so Uis 
tasteful to ner, sire delighed in waking his 
face Bush, im seying words to him tbat 
trace Dis sirocg hands tremuvie and bis 
“hs Gulver, sie delighted in these evi 
(iraduully he be 
‘Stbe the Waris, in.pessioned tover that he 


Genuces of her power, 


hed been once, sud Doris was happy. 
White Barie was her friend all was sale. 

“It bope,”’ she said to bin one cay, ‘toa! 
they WH DOL Lease me at home wilh tire 
Some qaesticns; Loam 80 tmpatient | 
Should pever auswer or bear tien,’ 

“It ty¥ bome you inean Brackeuside,"’ 
said Barrie, “at is pot very provable; you 
Will pot be there very loug.’’ 

“You bad better give them «# caution, 
Rarie. BHOW Inyowu falllngs So well 
Teil them tbat you met we in Florence 
Mind, if you use the word found | shal! 
Pever forgive you. You wetueé in Fior 
cnet, and, hemripg ial ihbey were in 


tr " " 
ouUBIe OVer we, i returned. That is «hat 
yUU Dave to say, Marie; neilher wore uur 
ess 

Se stulied at ber veb« ue 


. can i thee 


O hey hnow anything al Brackenside 
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of this wonderful story, Eurle ?”’ she asked, 
after a time 

“No; not yel—-oet one word; 60 on 
knows it bul myself and you.” 

Yet he could see that as they drew nearer 
Vace he asked ber 
why it was, aud she balf iaughed as sie 
Sal: 


home and ill at @a~e 


“Mattie i# so tiresome; | ehall bave no 
peace with her” 

And again he repeated his formula of 
comfort, “lt = met for long.’’ 

Oa the evening they reached Brackeu 
srie 1 was cold and windy. Kain bad 
fatten durifg the Gay, bul the rain-clouds 
had ail cise; peared; the sky was clear aad 
biue, the moon sbove, Dut the cold was 
real. 

The sesne in Ergiand was quite wintery: 
there was no Lalian sun to warm if; the 
flowers aod leaves were all dead; tbe felds 
looked gray, not green, and the wind 
walled with asound ss. mournful that it 
made one shudder to listen to it 

As they waiked up the felds together, 
Earle sand to bis besetifel com panie 

“According to Mark Krace’s st ry, it wae 
on such «a tight as his that you were 
brought to Brackensicte 

She laughed. 

“Do y ‘know, Rarle she «all 1 wu 
que «shamed of 4, but Ll havea very un 
counfortal’e sensation tuaet | aur returning 
home very much afler the «tyleor the Pro- 
dia! Sen."’ 

“Nothing of the kirod,’’ said generous 


Karlie, He would wot aliow ber « depre 


cia.e herseil 


The wind was fearfui: 1 bent the tail 
trees, and swayed Lem to mid iro as 
though they were reeds It wiowned and 
Walied round the Louse eilh ionyg-drawn, 
terriGis cries 

‘One would think the wind bad a voice 
aod Was foreleliing evil’ said Doris, with 
asbuider, “Listen, Farie! 

Kul the attention oi the young pool was 
drawn toa pretty scene. Through the 
window of the farm bouse a ruddy iiviit 
came, like a Deans of we c suis 

* They are sitting there’ sald Karle 
“the farmer and tis wi'e, with Mattie I. 
US gO to the window, Doris, we shall see 


them, Gut they wril mot see us 


‘They drew near to ibe winde i War 
tie pretlic a Pheoorme scene tliat Aas GVe 
Lepr agerriest Phe ruddy itght of the fre 


was refoec edto toe stiatog cupboard, in 
Mark's honest lace i played over the 
bent Head fos wife, aod cu Maitie’ 
brown bate 

‘Tears came into the young poet's @)6- 
as be stom! sod wWwatebed: for Mark lad 
taken the wreat Bible down from the she:f 
and was reading Bloud to his wile sane 
ehild 

Poev eeouls sot distineguist what le was 
reading, but (hev heant the ceepreveroi ce 


in his voree, amt how) Intitered Wheu tre 





euune to aty wWerus fimt leetre desi bebin 
They co cl see ibe | K of rexserence on 
Mattie’s face, and e picture was «& pleas 
Ing OnEe—it Lonchert ail that Ye LLOSt noble 
in the hen ol tte vortatiag prove’ 

“J bave seen jpusteuch aiook as Matiie 
wears on the pietoret laces f the saints, 
he Said: ane tLougt lboris affected ta 


leugh at fits entihesiasn, sle was hail 


jealous of tas girl whe exerted 

Suidcte Yarn tiew Seertried ft eccur te 
Earle: me turne puiekiy or 

Por,’ he sall rane r face les thre 
q ret skie- et @ itmnnax Int the deptias 
of your @Vves re ue before Heaven «are 
yeu worthy t re ivi mteel ake y ur Tliace 
aS sister by the side f thet wirt, whose 
every thought is purée and every word 


devout?’ 
“Tl ueclerstand wou mie sald, coldly 
Yos, | mmm puile worl yt stand ty her 
ade! 
eS wenr Il before bieavern ' fee ore 


sud the anbseppy girl swore it! 


CHAPTER XALIV 


fQVlik. -ame Viod thal *&alled sO beUTD 


fuliy rotund the ‘aru: urade sad inusi 
rete t the castico ’ aii- Lady basis 6 
SsHUdcere’ as Se llsletiend it iL see ued 


80 Tull « pre poecy, and (hoe proplecy Was 
so fuil «f ev 1 tieoened and sob! ed, 
hen went nt wii Cries hen into 


hitfu. Waiis 


A scene “was }ss" x at i 3 its Lhe 
drawing ! i ! fie ani . h «Ss ‘ 
dead aud wl er rus - @VEr BeeD 
A xg! uj tt pie were a«-eu: bied 

—— , , , ost 
: = “ 6 
cyos we ~w w w ee y 


“LT s al vever ‘esl » y-elf agein,” she 
said to her husband; “it ts my death- 
biow "’ 

Two others were in that group—Lody 
Estelle, whose face was ghastly pale; and, 
Standing pear ther, a tall, handsome man, 
fair of face, frank, careless, and debonair. 
He was evidently trying to look sorry for 


, Something, bul had not beem able to suc- 


coed, 

“Tt isso long si ca,” he was anying, ina 
tone of apology; “but really - fear there 
can be no exeuse fered." 

“No,” replied the dake, in a stern voice; 
“that is certain — none’ 

Teodays tefore this two evrents bad 
bappened al the castie. One wes, that 
Lady Estelle received a note from Earle, 
brief enough in tsels but fall of Import 


to her, It sterpiy sab 


*] bave fowod her She is aow bome, 
BWHILID Your Schtertnetes i am thenitfal 
nol to tave atient”’ 


Lady Estelle grew white to the lips as 


She read thowe lines Toen she wrote a 
Beco Letter li wax joel as breef, and waa 
aildressed tothe bartot Lonteigh it sali: 


There i ae teow ine Tucther delas: come 


to lLbe caste whenever ¥ 1s like, only give 


Vive ean eatetter wi heorely pussiond 


the duke [twas from the Markle f Lon eigh, 
Havitiye ! ai tee siderts «2 Ue eapeyrs te bey the 
duke mw Visit tf it were qnrite comventent, 
and that tre wWeralid tee «at toe castle on 
Wednesday wieu te w if Lave Bone 


' 


thing particular to say te bin Treduke 


’ 


rend the feller, (hem passer? toaver to bie 


wife with a very ant us lem 
ht ee f abice wed tm besttes y Uueee, he gives 
ps@ tice Clapees fee peetames Endres | suppose we 
Cau both gttees what be wants to see me 
about’ 

8) mate tind so, emt the deetess, with 


& Aigh “TD ama ofteid soe cakes ten, if 
she doe, we must look Up o tle Orightest 
side Perhaps tirese® thas =Cermclieed tr daaa. 


Certainly, to te Countess of Linleigh isa 
Mreat thing, ailer ali 


“The title ts righ! enough, vated the 


duke; ‘itistbe bearer «ft i whea: tpetther | 


Like or trust, 
Neither of then: were | repearet ter fhewsr 


1 « Fk lef ta. begon, bad 


top terkl Utaerea. biven te the otches«; who 


the story the 


honestiy believed ber daughter was in love 
With the earl, ber ur A ct seule! strange, 
Sie was ther sie | aPied trast thie, yet 
it wee the look of hapy _ threarny content 
thal salon berta 

i (iuces tine thesectiewm el lame here was 


Dt) teebste ke wtrrreat at bocety Bb. teiie lenoment 


eacéoiingly il She bad eZ peetet to ee 
hec datiguiter tnacifes. some allie eign of 
deligtiit wi the Coming fer ver she 
had expec merenie | ee oie, 
Bore OF the tammy hhumdre! pretty waysot 
Bhiiewithpe leligt baulsne saw ¢ ‘ 

Dien the dav swied which was t 
bring (he earl, and the Guehbess feil sure, 
from ber Gaugtie ae hat the bed 
Spent lie greater pur i the lu nh tears 

Through #Gume toletake in the time of 
his arrival, Ledty Estelle wae alone: tbe 
duke had mot returned from his drive, 
wiit the auel s tin iriver ver he 
ueigt | r rt vt 

[tie Gai as x ‘ x 

~ 
! arrived t as [fap we 
for tady ft 4 ‘ od re 
tire ora j:* .As « . 
for ‘ 4 . 

oe ~~ ef ary “ ' 
lieara t * ‘ ‘i “ “-* atie 
never treaie t “as e su e1 
Coprerte lenge of the trary a rf, au * Teast 
Thirds MTED Cree ! 

bae kha ! tl. ties 
i MA CeONTENE 
—_—_- —_ 

A tioonp Woman i a ma pure 
leiligent, and well-bred woman the test 
attractive object of Vielen and contenu 
p ation in the woriad As thitelfeer misleg 
ani wife, -u , wriear » eam ange sf 
Kia and peteluess, satiol tin«k*s @« heave 
of Uiie i s : = “ar a 1 ¢z ‘ 

' ' y her; ‘ 

Aw all @ie@tiue . ' o-~ 
ine il 4 ' ‘ at * « ‘ 
li ar + - ‘ - - r y a 
Kijence «A ‘ = ' 4 } ‘ 
allt ! rte _ 
a ~*~ ° * * 
( ait “ = 

nO" Pe * . ~ r 
J . 


Bric-a- Brac. 


Mousracues ann Tussin Meaxive — 
Sone men are very proud of ibeir mou 
siaches, training them in the way they 


|) should go, and otherwise taking great ware 


of them. Bat Dr. Main says these orn 
wenls are often the oulwalM and visible 
sign of character. Men of a fierce dim 
position usually give their woustaches an 
upward turn, men of a more langeid 
nature allow them to grow iong and 
dos uwards, while men of mystery, with 
calm faces well under controlt—itke the 
Ew peror Napoleon Ill.—wear them stiff 
and straight on the horizontal line, 
YAWNING Fisnttee —It is not generally 
known that fish yawn, The writer saw « 
turbot yawn twice, and a cod once—the 
latter being one of the widest yawns ac- 
wplished by any animal of itesize The 
yawn of turbot, being something net 
commonly seen, deserves more particul & 
deecriplion, A turbot's mouth ts tered 
on one avie, rather as if it had Lelooged to 
around fish which someone had acciklent- 
ally been trod on and squashed baif fet. 
The yawn begins atthe lips, which open 
Then the jaws be- 
coue distended and itis seen that this ts 
wotog to be a real, genuine submarine 
heh» yawn. Kut the yawn goes on, works 
through the back of ite head, distending 
(he piates ofthe skull, and come out at 
the gills, which Open, show the red inside, 
are t: fated fora momentand then, with 
e kiod of stretching shiver of its beck, the 
fieh Mations out egain, until, if anuesually 
bored, it relieves itkelf by another yawn. 


as if to suck In water, 


Tak Oak —-The male flowers of the oak 
ave gathered in distinet clusters round « 
long, swaying stalk; they approach much 
nearer to the conventional idea of « Mower 
individually, Ipsteed.ef being a mere ag 
e eation of anthers of pollen colle on 
siople scaler, thow of the oak are por- 
ves ol of distinet starlike, bairy calyors, 
each warked off into «ix or seven lobes, 
and contaluing teo slender stamens, with 
tweoelled anthers, Then the female fow- 
ors, which are usually two or three, near 
each other, but not connected, consiet exch 
of ae ovary, with three shart curved 
eviews and invested by a cally that af- 
beres closely tort and becomes the husk 
orsbellof the aeorn, The whole, exees4 
the etvies, ix held in a cup formned of many 
stuel', overlapping reales, whieh after 
ward lose their todividuality and shrink 
inte mere roughness on the outaide of the 
cop tbat holds the scorn, For only one of 
the sia ovules coutained in the ovary de 
Velops into an acorn of the ac of Oak 

(RANK THK CAKRIEK hivery Year, om 
the approach of winter, thousands and 
thousands of bicds, little as well ae big 


ones, have lo leave Loelr su nner ylartere 


in search of sunnier land« tiow large 
hiida of strong wiog can cross euch a wile 
statcoth) of water as the eastern trart of the 


Medtlorranean it is easy to understand, 


but how dothe wee ones, iike wrens, Ul 


nice, ftinehes, and the rest manage ? 


Wiyv. they ride fret clas on the back of 
focks of cranes 


cranes im mulutin erent 


tay be meen traveling south ward, Mytog 


wand giving forth a strange ery as if of 


earning, and they sween a ng eutl 
aris Ass ian Lhey livar Cte ceete « 
; in of little binds Ny opte the eranes 
xod settle on their tacks the mitter « 
t *® alrealy anuyly sy tatting ron 
ng aucibean’ lines I nh When o-ring 
re Visite the north, and itis t ‘ r the 
ethings to return ty their ott haunts, 
te ranes aftry tiieu t again ' « 
a however, Mying high, ast they 
a-sured their tiny nis w siel avily 
teacl. the earl, pee th Creal eva Were 
preteen 
r KN A WAS lie i saving aati the’ 
thas survived of the superetilbon the t 
urlucky fora woman to wel one w@ ~~ 


eurcame begins wi i lie sa 18 lollent as lee 
wh 


fo chang® tie came aod not tbe oe 


lx «2 change ‘or toe Worse aul ¢t tie 
beetle: 
June was the cacnt that Lhe ancienta 
dered mest propitious fer halliages 
expecially f the day chosen were ‘ 
the fusl teaewe en tie jugsetion of ihe 
sul aud three fie that [ Miav was 
t be avoided a i fue 
speirils « ,oree la y . t« ; i 
“ay- 
i“ aid “ ‘4 
“ 
A “om ‘ - 
“408 “* 






































WHEN THE CHILDREN 





si =@. &«& 

W hea the setting sun ts gtiding 
All the choediets tn the weet, 

And the weary world ts stoking 
“MMLly, softly down to rest, 

Thém the tall white lily, bending, 
Poids ber petals purely bright, 

And the birds thetr nests are sooking 
W hen the chfidren say “(Good night! 


teaudy butterflies are sleeping 
In the rose’s crimeon beart 
Round the oottage enwes the swallows 
(ease a6 lemyg th te wheel and dart 
leaistes bide thetr eyes oo golden 
In thetr pink €fpped petals white, 
And the eters thetr lawps are lighting, 


When the chfidren aay “teoud mivht!’ 


(ountiows @! ite robed little figures 
Knee! te my thelr evening pray'r, 
Aed the leping votoes echo 
Through the qatet balmy atr; 
Then the eyelids clase so gently 
In the slowly fading light, 
Aud the angels watch are kooping, 
When the children say “Good night! 


AFTER LONG YEARS 


mY “ULOKY's 
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CHAPTER XXXI.—(ConTINUKD. ) 
ve father looked after bher—we al) 


know the look of love and anxiety ! 
“She is not strong !’’ he said, as if 
t» himeelf, rather than to 
mother died 


(rerald, ‘Her 

of consumption, and’’—he 

cleared his throat—‘*Peopie think money 
brings happiness!" He laughed grimiy. 

“(fall the nonsense thatever passed 
eurrent for truth, that's the rankest! I'd 
ive every peony I've got, and be content 
t» take up a epade and work in the fields, 
if | eould bave my poor girl bale and 
hearty as ome of the farmer's laborer’s 
daughters. 

“Here—speaking of money—confound 
it!—bedn’'t | better give you some on ac 
count of that portrait? I don’t know how 
you stand, my buy’ —he often addressed 
(eeraid In some seach aflectionate terms as 
thie—“bat l know what itis to be short; 
and you won't take «fence, I’m sure.” 

“(ft cours, Io owou't,”’ said Gerald, 
frankly. “Yea, law short, Give me tive 
pounds, Mr. Harling.”’ 

The old gentleman looked dissatisfied. 

“Istbatenough? I'm not much of an 
arterkic, bul I've sense enough to know 
that thal pertral you're painting is worth 
*Kreal many) Ove-pound votes, 
make it twenty—flty.’’ 

treraid laughed. 


Let me 


“Well compromise, and say ten,’’ be 
mada. 
Mr. Merling took one from « thick 


bundle of notes, and put if in (Gierald’s 
band. 

“I wish you'd iet me—welil, well! | 
never paid mouey more willingly,” be 
mided; * and—and, iook here, I'm a wan 
of few words, bul what 1 say | mean, | 
want you to comsider me your banker. I'm 
serious, Perhaps, some day you’!! under 
stance —— Hie stopped short. 

“Anyway, l can’t forget you saved her 
life, and | want you to teel that you can 
draw on me for ’—bis face grew red, and 
bis eyes simost Nerce— ‘for balf a million, 
if you like! 

(rerald was touched, and, as usual, he 
covered bie emoticn with a laugh. 

“Thanks! be said. “But 1 sbouldn’t 
Know what todo with hal! a million if 1 
had it." 

“i'm sure l don’t!’ eaid Mr. 


Harling, 
ruefully. 


“Dometines l’'ve thought of 
buying a big house, and selling up as a 
ouuntry geniieman,; but I've got a touch of 
the wandering Jew in we, and! know 
that, as sure es fate, | should want to up 
sticks, and be of, just about the time ! 
had thought |'d settied down. And—and, 
there's Grace,” —Le paused and looked at 
the fire—“] sLouidn't like my girl to be 
the prey of sme friunehunter: and | 
know well enough that if we lived up to 
our confounded money, they’d flock 
areund. I'd rather see ber the wife of an 
hohe st carpenter, say, than one of the « rt 
Il bave in my mind.” 

“Mise Grace has too much sense to make 


® wrong chotce."" said Gerald. “She is 
wortby of the best man that ever lived !”’ 
He spone warmiy and the man 
K.aHced «a im Te W ist 

That's « me agree with you 
Hut you've know Ler Hg enough to 
Bnow Wbhal she —tine best, and mcat lov- 


ing Gaaghter a men ever pad 
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A meaner man than Gerald might have 
thought Mr. Harilog wae Singing his 
daughter at his head; but Gerald bad no 
such suspicion. | 

‘tthe has seemed so much better lately,” 
said Mr. Harling, afters pause; “but to- 
day she bas falien back to what she wes 
before we came bere. | noticed the change | 
last night when she eaid good night | | 
know her looks so weil, you see.”’ 

“Depend upon it the change will do her | 
good,” said Gerald encouraging! y. 

“Yeu, yes; I hope so!’ said the old wan. | 
“I'm going on business——” He paused a | 
moment. “You don’t teke much iuterest 
in the people about here, do you ?”’ 

Gerald shook bis bead. 

“No,” besaid. “I bave scarcely spoken | 
wany of them—excepting the men who | 
| 





come intotheinn. Why?” 

“Nothing — nothing!’ responded Mr. 
Harling, quickly. “I only asked—— Well, 
it’s time for bed, | suppose. I'm sorry you 
won't take the twenty or the fifty, my 
boy.” 

But Gerald refused, with e shake of the | 
head. 

The Harlings started the next morning. 
As Gerald put Grace into the carriage, he | 
chose a great, soft fur traveling-wrap from 
the multitudinous shawis and rugs, and | 
wrapped it round her. 


“Stand up, please,”’ be said, in bis pleas- | 
ant, mnesterful way. “The air ie rather | 
sharp this morning, apd you must not 


catch cold at starting.”’ 

“IT shan't catch coid,"’ she said; but she 
stood up all the same, and he wound her 
up in it ‘like a mummy !"" ae sbe decisred. 

‘(00d things are rare and precious 
nowadays, Miss Grace,” be said; ‘and 
when we find them we take csre of them ! 
Now, you are not to get outside of that un- 
til you reach the station, and then you are 
to put it om again.” 

“Who made you my keeper?” she sald, 
withasmile. Then, as the significance of 
the question smote ber, she crimeoned. 

Gerald was all unconscious. 

‘Never you mind," he said, with affected 
sternness, “You've got to do as you’re 
told. Good bye! Come beck strong and 
well; and, for Heaven's sake, don’t be 
longer than you can help!’ 

He shook the littie, daintily gloved band, 
and the carriage started, with tLe usual 
fues and noise 

(irace sank back; but Mr. Harling looked 
after the stalwart figure as iopg as it was 
visible. 

“Splendid fellow f' be smiki. 
parting with one's 
him, (irace, eh ?’’ 

She could pot speak as she battled wilh 
her tears, He looked at her, and his 
weather-beaten tace grew red and then 
pale. 

“Grace, my dear, my dear!’ he mur 
mured, aghast, as the truth flashed upon 
bim. 

*“Don’t—don’t speak to me—not yet—for 
a iittle while?’ she said.in «a broken 
whisper. ‘ 

He leant forward, his face all lines, and 
took ber hand and pressed it, *]—I don't 
know—oh, my dear! Bat,”’ with a note of 
bope and encouragement in the word. 

“No, no,”’ she said, with a little gasp. 
“He will pot! He will not! I know it!’ 

“But,” be stammered, 
himself how—bow pretty you are—he | 
knows how good; bhe—”" 

“No, no!’ she murmured, passionately. 
“He will never care for me—iike me! 
There—there is someone else !”’ 

The father gasped. 


“Yes, there ie someone elee! Do not 
speak of it again, father! Never even look 
it! Itcan never be—what you want! There 
is someone élse be loves witb ai! bis 
beart.”’ 

“How do you know ?" be asked. 

“Never mind. i know. But, father,’’ | 
leaning forward, with tearful cagerh eas; 
“you won't let it make any difference in| 
your feeling towards bim; remember, he | 
saved my life, and st the risk uf his own !”’ 

The old man sighed. 

**Yoa,” he said, afiers pause. “i'm not | 
likely to forget—it. No, % shan’t make 
any difference. But—but—I can't give up 
hoping! No man with s beagt in his bosom | 
could help loving you, Grace—if you— 
loved him, and he knew it” 

“Sttli! lt is happiness to love, dear, even | 
—even if one cannot get love in return.” 

He did not understand, poor old man! | 
bow could he? But he kept silence as if 


he did; which was the best thing he could 
do‘ 


W ben 


“it's like 
own sen. You like 





“you—he said | 





they had gone Geraid 


the background of the portrait. 


began at 
They say 
that an artist always falis im love with his 
subject —more or iess—and Gerald regard 
ed the painted face, with its extraordinary 


fairness and girlish charm, rather saciy. 


| walking through tbe London streets. 


| through the wet and 
| London, alone and upbappy! 


lougipg Wo see 


| threshoid 
father 


| He missed the father and daughter very 


much. Grace especially. It seemed very 
dall and dreary all dey without the old 
man’s bustling presence, and the giri’s 
soft, gentle voice. It seemed to ring in 
his ears aod haunt bim. 

When it grew dusk be went for a waik 
and thought of Claire; and when he went 
to bed he took the envelope from the 


| drawer and tried to compose those few 


words which were to accompany the 
papers. But they wouldn’t “come,” and 
he tossed the envelope into the drawer 
again. 

That night be dreamt of ber. It wasea 
strangé dream. He thought he sew ber 
It 
was pelting with rain, and she looked 
cold, and wet, and unbappy. He woke in 
the morning with the dream still haunting 


| bina. 


it was absurd, of course. The idea of 
Mies Sartoris, of Court Kegnoa, stalking 
muddy streets of 
But the iw- 
pression of the dream ciung to him, and, 
suddenly, there came upon bim a great 
if not Claire berseif—the 
pisce in which sbe lived. It grew until it 


| became irresistible. 


He could not paint He went out—it 
rained--and he tried to walk the feeling 
off; butit would not be walkedoff He 
could silil see her, beipiess and alone in 
the dreariness and ugiiness—and, yes, ter- 
ror—of the Loudon street. 

He tried smoking the feeling off, it is 
wonderful how easily chimeras can be laid 
to rest by the pipe! But in this instance 
the faithful tobacco failed. 

“After all,’’ be muttered to himself, as 
he undressed. ‘“There’s no reason why | 
should not go to Hegna! I wantto see 
what they’ve done with that wing—I want 
—1 could take the boat to Bristol, and just 
run over tueré and back. And I can give 
ber these confounded papera. 

“Why shouldn’t 1 go? She—she can’t 
eat me; she can only kill me with a cold 
xiance trom those beautifal eyes of bers!” 
He groaned. “Ah, weil, it just comes to 
this; I must see her once more !’’ 

W hen be came down the next morning, 
be was dressed for the journey. 

“lam going away fora few days’ bolii- 
day,’ be said to the landlady; “only a few 


days.”’ 

\W from Claire he went ou his way to 
the Court siowiy, with bent heed 

aud writhing lips, the pictureof a whip 

ped hound; but as he peared the bouse he 

recovered something of bis usual presence 

of mind. 

if Claire really relinquished all 
claim to Court Kegna, and was resolved 
to ‘‘disappear,’’ the course was clear to 
hit. 

He would bave preferred to bave won 
her as weil as Kegna, but if she were be 
youd his reach—well, Regna alone would 
do! Atapby rate, her absence made things 
easy for bin. But how to account for her 
flight—‘or it would seem nothing less than 
flight to the servants and the country. 

Mordaunt’s inherited shrewdness came 


CHAPTER XXXIL 


HEN Mordaunt Sapiey siunk away 


bad 


| to his aid, and before be had crossed the 


of the great house whicn his 
coveted, be bad concceted an ex- 
planation of Ciaire’s suddeu departure, 

“Il bave just met Miss Sartoris,” he said 
to (he butier. ‘She has beard bad news. 
A relative—a near reéiative—is bad, very 
ill, indeed, in Italy, and she bas gone to 
nurse ber.”’ 

‘Indeed, sir! Miss Sartoris’ maid said 
that she had gone quite sudden, and 
seemed upset like.’’ 

‘*Yos,’’ said Mordaunt. “Miss Sartorie 
is very much attached to—to her relative 
I’tm afraid Miss Sarturis will not be beck 
for some time— months, perhaps. You will 
let things go on as usual, please. Miss 


| Sartoris said something about letting the 
| house—furnished—but 


we shail know 


later on. Meanwhile, please say nothing 


|; about it.”’ 


‘Cerlainly not, Mr. Mordaunt,” said the 


butler; and, as Mordaunt knew, immedi- 
| ately, retailed the whole eonversation in 
| the servania’ ball, from whence it spread, 


With telegraphic despatch, round the 


neighborhood. 


Mordaunt went home to his father. 
found the old 


He 
men sitting close over the 
fre, gliowering, and muttering to himeelf. 


She has gone, as | expected,” said Mor- 
lau ng off his giovea. 

The id nau turned bis eac al show- 
ed his fangs 

‘Gone? The deuce with ber, let her go! | 
it’s the best thing she could do, if she 


wouldn't take yuu.”’ 


ee 


‘She would never have ‘taken me,’ as 
you put it.” 

“Then let ber go,” exclaimed oid Hep 
ley, Withan oath. “She was only tt 
on suflerance—my sufferance! Let her 
go asshecame! It leaves the coast cicar. 
We'll move into the Court at once, eb, 
Mordy ?”’ 

Mordaunt knit his brows, 
once,” he said. 
must be served on ber.” 

“I served it months ago,” said the oid 
man withachuckie. “I handed it to her 
amongst other papers; but I’li bets bun 
dred pounds she never read it f’’ 

“I darevay. But, still, we must not be 
precipitate. We must not set the whole 
country against us. If we go there—” 

“If!” exclaimed old Sapley, fiercely, 
“There is no ‘if’ about it! I say we 
shall! i’ve setmy heart upon it! Court 
Regua is mine —yours—ours—and we'll 
live there.” 

“Very well; don’t excite yourself,” said 
Mordaunt. “We will go there, but only 
as tenants, stewards in charge.” 

The old man growled. 

“No; as owners, rightful owners! Hang 
it, doesn’t it belong to me ?”’ 

“Wewill go there, presently, at Missy 
Sartoris’ request,’ said Mordaupt. “Leave 
ittome. The first thing we have to dois 
to find he:. lam going up to London by 
the moaning train, and I’ll track ber. It 
will be well to know where she is.” 

The old man swore again. 

*] don’t care where she is!" he said, 
with a grim chuckle, “We've done with 
ber, Court Regnais mine, Mordy—mine 
and yours.” 

Mordaunt took the morning train for 
London, but, though he made diligent in- 
quiries, he failed to trace Claire. 

Her simple plan of getting out at Clap- 
bam Junction— tbat railway labyrinth— 
tbuiked him, and though he spent two 
days in bard searching in the grea. metro- 
polis, he failed to get any clue. 

Ke came back to find his father triumpb- 
act and stiff necked in bis resolve to take 
possession of the Court; and Mordaunt 
had to yield against his wiser judgment 
He gave out that Claire had decided upon 
wintering abroad, and that she bad de 
sired Mr. Sapley to cccupy the house. 

The courty wondered and marvelled. 
Why should Miss Sartoris so suddenly 
abandon Court Kegna? Why should she 
so suddenly resign the place in which sbe 
had just commenced, soto speak, tore 
sign? Lord Chester drove over and bad an 
interview with Mordaunt—an interview 
in which Mordaunt scored all along the 
line. 

It was Miss Sartoris’ wish that be and 
his father should occupy the house. Wbat 
bad Lord Chester to say against it? Lord 
Chester asked Miss Sartoris’ address. Mr. 
Mordauat, alas, could not furnish it. Any 
communication Lord Chester wight sed 
would be forwarded to Miss Sartoris. 

A nine days’ wonder is reduced in these 
electric times to two or three at the utmost, 
and the country soon grew accustomed 
Mr. Sapley’s occupancy of tbe Court 
And, indeed, Mordaunt played his cards 
with a skill which few would have deemed 
him capabie of. 

He subscribed liberally to every charity 
and social fund in the locality. He threw 
open the Court grounds—and they were 
famous for their exteat and vesuty— ail 
and every comer, and he made himself 
popular with the small farmer and land- 
owner ail round the country side. 

Lord Wrayborough, amongst others, 
was puzzied. 

“] can’t understand it!” he said, for the 
hundredth time. “The girl has disep 
peared as if she were spirited sway, ane 
those confounded Sapleys reign in ber 
stead! There bas never been anything 
like it in the history of tne county! It is 
inexplicable! And yet, I—I can't say that 
the change hurts us—excepting '9 tbe 
abeence of a charming girl! Mr. Mor- 
daunt Sapley keeps things gvinx. He 
liberal to a fault, and—and—but, dash it 
if | can understand it!” 

Mordaunt was liberal toafauit Heum 
derstood the power of money, #04 be 
lavished it with a free band. His father 
often groaned in spirit over the ex e" 
ture, but he did not dare to compisin. 
seemed to have surrendered bis o!d strong 
will to his son. 

At times he looked at ae 
| thoughtfully, as he had looked at one : 
the night he, the father, had asserié6c 
power over Court Regna. 

Mordaunt always appeared s0 
so self-assured, that the old man» 
laxed that peculiar questioning — as 
ion. He seemed content w wauder abou! 
the Court with his head lowered, 


Mordaunt 





ie aed 


bis arms 
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foided behind bim, muttering to bimseif, 
and chuckling now and again. 

Some of the servants gave notice—they 
did not care to serve under the Sapieys— 
but their places were soon filled. The oid 
butler found it bard to have to serve “Oid 
Napley and his son, Mr. Mordsunt !” as he 
nad served Lord Wharton and Miss Sar- 
toria; but he got used toit intime The 
place and the perquisites were worth hav- 
ing. 

Gradually, week by week, month by 
month, the Sapleys slipped into Claire’s 
place. Mordeunt spent money right roy- 
ally. There was no stint. 

The county began to recognise them— 
money will do anything nowadays It is 
the one all-powerful factor in society. 
There was a vacancy of the bench, and 
Mordaunt—not his father—was offered it 
He accepted it, with becoming modesty, 
and became a J. P. 

About this time, Captain Hawker died. 
He had been ailing for some months, and 
his death caused no surprise, There was 
almost a public funeral, and Mordaunt at 
tended it, appropriately clad in biack and 
mourning garb. 

The old captain’s death awakened mem- 
ories of his and Lucy’s wrongs, and for 
some weeks there was a great deal of talk 
in the Regna Arms; bat it was soon for- 
gotten. 

Kat Mr. Mordaunt Sapley’s kindness in 
following the old man’s corpse to the 
grave was remembered vividly enough, 
and counted in his favor. 

At this time there was no man in the 
county more popular than Mordaunt 
Sapley; and as at this time the member for 
the county shuffled off his mortal coil, 
Mordaunt was formally asked to stand. 
He talked the matter over with bis father. 
The old man welcomed the idea eagerly. 

“Why not, Mordy?’ he said, his eye 
brows working up and down, his smal! 
eyes lighting up. 

“Yea, stand, my boy, and you’il get in! 
it will cost money,”’ he groaned, and tried 
to hide the groan in a cough; “but we can 
spend it as well as the other side. A mem- 
ber of Parliament isn’t as much as he used 
to be, but he’s something. He’s looked 
up to in the county, and there’s pickings 
in London to be got out of it; you’ll get a 
seat on the boards of some of the new com- 
panies, and that’s worth having. Yes, 
stand, Mordy!’’ 

Mordaunt told the aeputation which 
waited upon him that he would become 
their candidate, if they could not get a 
better man. He spoke modestly, and with 
a pleasant friendliness, and gave the dep- 
ntation a capital lunch. 

Ina few days the hoardings in Thrax- 
ton, and all the available spaces in Regna 
were blazing with his address, and adjura- 
tions of “Vote for Sapley!’’ And old Sap 
ley walked about the place and stopped 
and stared at the bills with a seniie 
chuckle of satisfaction and triumph. 

Mordaunt addressed a meeting, a crowd- 
ed meeting, of the electors, and spoke very 
weil, spoke so well that he surprised Lord 
Chester, who, perforce, took the chair, 
and delighted the sharp Parlian.entary 
agent from London. 

Only once did Mordaunt faiter and lose 
the thread of his discourse, and that was 
at the moment when Jenks, the coast- 
guard, pushed his way into the room 
through the crowd at the door. 





Not satisfied with finding standingroom, | 
Jenks shouldered and pushed antii be got | 
close up to the platform, and, leaning | 


against the wall, he kept his eyes fixed 


upon Mordaunt, with a glasey, ex pression. | 


less stare, which any young speaker would 
have found trying. 

The man wasan eyesore to Mordsaunt, 
and he sometimes felt inclined to use what 


influence be possessed, and get Jenks 


moved to another station; but he took no 
Steps to effeet his removal. 

After the meeting, men prominent in the 
district crowded round him with, if not 
friendly, cordial attentions, and assured 


him of their support, and Mordaunt drove | 


bome with that pecaliar hot feeling about 
tne eyes which elation causes. 


He found bis father sitting over the fire | 


‘im the library of the Court—it was the 
*mallest of the living-rooma, and the only 


oné in which the old man was at all com. | 


fortable—if he could be said to he eomfort- 
abie in any—and he greeted Mordaunt 
with an eager exclamation. 

“It is all right,” said Mordaunt quickly, 
»at with a tone of satisfaction in his voice, 
“nd a gleam of triumph in hie eyea “A 

“FY Z000 meeting, and a unanimous vote 

confidence. Kverybody was very 
ndly; and even Lord Chester said 

6 things rhey seem to think that | 
"hall get in.’ 


rhe old man nodded and chuckled, and 


rubbed his hands together, his cavernous 
eyes gleaming in a more pronounced way 
than Mordaunt’s! 

“Right, Mordy, right! Yes, we'll show 
"em that we are as good as they are when 
brains come in! I’m sorry | wasn’t there, 
Mordy. | sbould have liked to hear you 

” 

Mordaunt’s ardor cooled down. He had 
persuaded his farher to remain at home. 

“itis as well you were not,” be said. 
“There was a great deal of excitement, and 
you are not strong enough for that kind of 
thing.” 

“No, no,” said old Sapley, moodiiy. “I 
don’t know what's come to me lately. I’ve 
got nervous, and—and-—fearful sboat 
things. And I’m bere at Court Kegna, too! 
At Court Kegna!” 

He looked round gioatingly, and ruab- 
bed his nands. “At the Court, Mordy, me, 
the agent and steward ! Think of it! And 
my son, Mordaunt, going to be member 
for the county division. Ah, 1 ought to be 
eatisfied !’’ 

He drewa long bresth, and grinned; 
but even while this mouth was twisted into 
a emile, bis eyes, fixed on Mordaunt, grew 
anxious and fearful. 

It was not the first time Mordaunt had 
seen this peculiar 6x preesion on bis father’s 
face, indeed, he had become used to it, and 
ceased to ask what it meant; but it always 
annoyed him, justas Jenks’ stolid stare 
annoyed bim. 

After the night of the meeting Mor 
daunt’s canvass commenced in real earn- 
est, and be was *een in pubiic as often as 
possible. 

He did not venture upon a dinner at the 
Court—-the absence of a lady seemed a 
sufficient excuse—but he asked people to 
lunch, and the butier was instructed to be 
liberal with the ale whenever a HKegna 
voter envered the servants’ hall. 

The game had been very much neg- 
lected during Lord Wharton's time and 
Claire’s short reign, and Mordaunt, who 
knew the vaiue of good preserves to « can- 
didate, set to work to improve matters. 

He gota good keeper, and gave him 
carte blanche, and let it be known tuat the 
poaching would have to cease. A few 
days after the firet clection meeting his 
keeper came to him and said that the 
poeching was very bad, and that one man 
was continually at it. 

He had managed to éiude capture, and 
even recognition, up tothe present, but 
the keeper was sure he could catcb him if 
Mr. Mordaunt would give bim an exira 
hand. Mordaunt employed an extra band, 
and a few days laterthe keeper brought 
the mysterious poacher into the library. 

Mordaunt was jotting down the notes of 
& Speech,and looked up, impatientiy, to 
see—Jenks, the coastguara ! 

“What is it? Who is this?’ he d4umand- 
ed, almost angrily. 

The keeper explained. This was the fel- 
low who had given him 806 much trouble, 
and had hitherto managed to escape; bat 
he, the keeper, had contrived a little trap, 
and the scoundrel »ad fallen into it, and 
been caught red. handed. 

The keeper was grimly triumphant, bat, 
strange to) say, the prisoner did not seem 
much cast down, or, indeed, hardly dim 


thrust into his pocketsa—from one of which 
a hare at (that mowent projected—and his 
eyes fixed on the wall just above Mor- 
daunt’s bead, with a stolid stare, 
Mordaunt eyed him angrily. 
“What do you mean by poaching in my 
preserves, Jenks ?’’ he demanded. 


my good fellow, or you'll find youasel! in 


“I ain’t sheild, Mr. Mordaunt,” said 
Jenkn “A man must get the priceof a 
Pint somehow or other.”’ 

Mordaant shut bis teeth sharply. What 
was there about the man, or in his man- 
ner, that always reminded him——of—of 
Lacy and thet narrow slip of sand below 
the west cliff? 

*“Confound you!” be said, passionately. 
“You talk likean idiot! 1 believe you 
are a little med. Here, take that, and 
leave my game sione for the future.”” And 
be sctusily flung the man a sovoreign. 
“Here. go out this way’’—he opened the 
casement window—“and keep out of the 
keeper’s way for the futare, or——”’ 

He peused, for Jenks turned and looked 
at him wsitingly; then, as Mordaunt did 
not finish the sentence, he wentout. Mor- 
daunt sank into his chair and looked be. 
fore him vacantly fora moment; then he 
called the keeper in. 

“The man is an old coastguardeman, 
and begged hard to be let off, and [ have 
jet him goom the understanding that he 
keeps away from the preserves,’’ he said. 
“If he breaks bis word we will prosecute.”’ 

The keeper stared in amazement. “| 
thought you wanted the game kept up, 
sir,”” he said, ashe departed, disgusted 
and disappointed. 

Mordaunt «at looking before him for 
some minutes after the keeper had left the 
room. 

Why did he not prosecute Jenks? Why 
bad he given him money instead of send- 
ing him to jail? 

As he asked himeeilf the question, with a 
fierce kind of impatience, Lucy’s face rose 
before tim, and be heard her voice, pray- 
ing for mercy and pity, and his own tace 
went white 

“Curse the feliow !"’ he muttered. ‘*The 
sight of bim al ways—aiways makea fool of 
me And yet there’s no reason——’’ 

He took up his pen again, but he could 
not goon with his notes—his ideas were 
all seattered—and he flung the pen into 
the stand and went out into the hall and 
took bis bat from the sand. 

He had got almost as far as the door and 
the beli rang. The porter opened it and 
SOMEODe said — 

“In Mies Sartoria at home?’ 

Mordaunt’s beart seemed to sink within 
him at the sound of the voice for it seemed 
as if it was the voice of (ieraid Wayre. 


CHAPTER XXXIII. 


“—T Mies Sartoris at home?” 
The simple, commonplace quer- 
tiem sent the blood rushing back to 
Mordaunt Sepiey’s beart like a coid flood, 
The voice was (iera:d Wayre’s! Mordaunt 
stood staring stupidiy at the door likea 
man peralized. 





| 
| 


“Mies Sartoris ia not here, sir,’’ said the 
servant, one of the new ones who did not 
know Gerald, ‘bat Mr. Sapley—’’ and he 
looked towards Mordaunt and made way 
for (serald to enter. 

(seraid cromed the threshold and saw 
Mordaunt, and the two men stood and 
looked at each otber fora moment. Mor 





daunt was pale, but he forced a amile, a | 
concerted, a8 he stood with his hands | sickly smile. 


“Mr. Wayre'”’ he said. 

‘4j00d morning,”’ said (ieraid, too moved 
at finding himself once more inside the 
Court © notice Mordaunt’« agitation: “I 


| wish to see Miss Sartoris—” he began, then 


Tne man iowered his eyes and looked 
| Mordaunt squarely in the face, but said 
| nothing. 


“He's beer at it night after night, sir!’ 
said the keeper. “I found two pheassnts 
lying beside Lim when | nabbed him.” 

Jenks said nothing, but his eyes met— 
with an expressioniess stare—Mordaunt’s 
angry gaze changing slowly tw one of ordi- 
nary annoyance and vexation. 

“Laave him to méefer # moment, keep- 
er,”’ be said, much to the worthy man’s 
astonishment 

When the door had closed upon the 
keeper Mordacnt addressed Jenks. 

“What the deuce do you mean by poach- 
ing on the proserves, Jenks?’ he said, ir- 
ritably. ‘‘You know that—that I am get- 
ting upthe game, that! have shooting 
parties, and want some birds for my 
gueste—! don’t care 86 mach for myseif— 


and—and why the deuce can’t you leave 
them alone? 
A siow, stolid kind of smilé—too stolid 
ar “ “ ‘ aiied triumphant stole 
t Jenks’ face 6 on Pr 
4 ; ge [ r nie f ’ u ion 't 
take are reenu tre iordaun You 
can’t expect me to let you off again, if 


you're caught. 





something in Mordaunt’s manner struck 
bim. “You are surprised to see ino, Mr. 
Sapiey 7” 

“You,” said Mordaun:, fighting hard 
for ceimness to bit upon hie course of ac- 
tion. What sheuld he do? He bad known 
that the man might turn up some time or 
other, but he bad boped against hope. 
Chance had hitherto favoured him #0 com- 
pleteiy. ‘seraid might bave died! 

“Yee, | must confess that I am. I! 
thought that you had left this part of the 
country for good, Mr. Wayre.” 

“oO 1 bead,” ssid Gerald, ‘but I have 
suddenly discovered that I bad something 
belonging to Miss Sartoria, and J thought,” 


ihe hesitated, “that I would bring it to 
| her.” 


Keep out of the preserves, | 


Mordaunt shifted, so that the light waa 
off bie face, and on (sereid’s. He saw that 
(serald looked well—grave, but well -and 
as handsome as ever 

The time that had elapsed since their 
last meeting. the timeand ail that it had 
contained, had caused lines in Mordanant’s 
face and hardened it, tut ‘rera seenes 11) Oe 
up;hange st for the alr f 


Views “ar rin - are “A 


gra’ 


faut regaining ro 2 pos 
not in Engiand 
Not io Engiand !’ repeated ‘tera 


face fuashing and then growing paie bie 


| are you going & the 


5 


knew at that moment how ardentiy he 
bad looked ferward to seeing her, just see 
ing ber and hearing her voice. 

“No,” eald Mordsunt, looking down at 
the tesseisted floor, a ifhe saw ite pat- 
tern for the first time “She went abroad 
to join as relative who was ill; and to nurse 
her as weil.” 

Gerald was silent s moment, then he 
said, “Can you give me her address 1’ 

“I cannot,” said Mordaunt with the 
promptness of perfect truth. ‘the is 
travelling abont in the South of Europe, | 
beileve.”’ 

(Gerald looked round. 

‘Nhe will return soon, perhaps?’ he 
said, interrogatively. ‘I see the Vourt in 
not closed.”’ 

“No,” said Mordaunt; he paused a mo- 
ment. “My father and I are living here."’ 
If he did not tell Gerald he would learn it 
from someone eine, 

Gerald looked surprised. 

“You are living here?’ he said; then he 
mided quickly, “I beg your pardon! It is 
no business of mine. Then Mias Hartorin’ 
return is uncertain 7” 

“Quite,” ssid Mordaunt. 
you come back, Mr. Wayre?”’ 

“Just now; only an hour ago,” said 
(ierald. 

“Do you intend to stay long?” Mor- 
daunt couid oot refrain from asking. 

(sereld shook his head. 

“No—I don't know; he said, hesitat- 
ingly. “No.” He looked round the ball. 
Not a thing wae altered; it seemed as if he 
had not been abeent for longer that a few 
hours! 

Mordeaunt's heart began to beat more 
frewiy. Perhaps the fellow would go 
away again, go beforehe learnt that he 
was suspected of having taken Lucy 
Hawker away! 

“if you will leaveme your adireas | 
will send you notice of Miss Sarturin’ re- 
turn,’ he said. “Kut won't you come in, 
and —and have some refreshments 7?’ 

Gerald shook his bead. 

“No, thanks; he said, still abetractedl|y. 
“lam staying at-’' ie paused. “Kut it 
in nOUs® Iny giving you my present ad- 
dress; | may be leaving there shortly, 
any Ume.”’ 

“If you would like to leave anything in 
my charge for Miss Sartoris, | will nee 
that she has it,’ ssid Mordaunt. 

Gerald took the envelope from his 
pocket. “There are some papers | found 
in the old boreau,in the west wing—! 
don't know whether you remember it? | 
put them in my pocket, and—of course- 
they have remained there until I came 
upon them by chances, the other day.”’ 

“T remember the buresau,’’ seid Mor- 
daunt. “l don't sappose they are of any 
consequence, What are they ?”’ 

“| don'tknow,” said (rereid. “I have 
not unfolded them.”” He heid out the en 
velope, and Mordaunt stretched out hin 
hand for it. Even as his fingers touched 
it, (rerald drew it tvark. 

“After ail, he said, withasmiie, ‘] 
think I will give it to Miss Hartoria mn yrelf. 
I wish to epeak to her, and—and it will 
s90mn an exense,”’ be laughed epologet- 


“When did 


ically. 
Mordaunt nodded. 
“Am you pitas» Lesaid. “Are you— 


lilage, to stay?’ he 
said 

(seraid nodded 

“You,” he said ‘] eboultd like to see 
the old piace again. Though it seemea 
that it, or rather the people, have forgot 
ten me already and he iaaghed rather 
grimly 

Mordaunt's beart began t sink again. 
“How do you mean?’ he asked, with 
simulated care! ceentees 

“Oh, only thatone or two persona—one 
of the flebermen and «ao old woman end a 
yirl— penned ta ar ( stared without speak- 
ing, a8 if l were my own or somebody 
6lee’s ghost!” 

The cHlor ented in Mordaunt’s cheek 
“[ don’t anderetand’’ he eaid, steadily. 
“Ob, | daresay they weren't sure of you. 
It in sore thine since you were here——" 

“A few montha!l’ putin (rerald. 

“Js it not longer?’ «ald Mordaunt, with 


genuine surprises, It seemed years, awful 
years, te hin 

“No,” apid (rera.d an! country folk, at 
any raise, shoud have ionger memones = 

J] have ‘ j ,? they were eurprined w 
“nee y¥ j ‘ 4tances,”' anal 
MM lat t 
r 7’ 
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oh tender daye of brightne«« 
From © 


Today your memory 


tthe happy pet, 
tewmnty 


! pom my Wile te omat 


You come to mein vteton-« 


my eye, 
Thoee fatr dead days of gindue 


You Oring before 


He nenth the pmat «brig it ok 


A wondrous time of trenut: 
liaye ot 
Anda 


tof pleowte ” nines tortie 


hove # miad deit 


sheet wt newest 
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My One Day Dream. 


FIEN whe 


Qi’ 


ruption 


+ ronment from at tiy ©) 
we are thankful for the bytes 
thot we rarets 
turbed in «a day dream J 
of the 
and @hall long remeber 
At 


engine: calles! me to b arneatine jo 


rej 


inielitualy tea ¢ 


lations Mined wtenul ten tenure beard 


the ae ahketing 


themt tines my profession me m eive 


Whitehs 


seemed to my faney the fag end of the 
world 

A nobleman bad ruled it, whe. in onrter 
ter resem mteworltile, Sid bebe tet eeeemet tee metre 
oul everything tm the wlage of lie prove 
roent from bit dependents Mut not being 
bisvenscrrtal, thet be ep femre Oo Conpebler 
ttan over*igtt that Gari=e were not he wan 
at length yputhered fo trim fathers and « 

' 


Deplhew tecwned tn his «Head 


The new jord being the very op posite of 
the notle cdecemmed, tie tide «f wflaire 
Changed, anid Che mottos te the pmacutive 
of the FKarnethorjians were now tower 
wheat” ad pulile trprewernent The 
railway wae the fist step in the way of 
temiern cIvlinetion 

It wae a novelty forme, a born Coeknes 
tothe in aplece where everything tn the 


shape of public simuseement,  « moey ” 
ing abiern, Wane conmeiiered an itemtit 
thon Of @Woree than deoutett hinges r 
and where the peeeing of « webiele 
Tt mee a llieurarnd etmeculalionea «ae t+ be 
pre Povmbolee clemtinmtion, 
Itacl«gwusted one dreadfully te find 
everylunty knew wheal everyte y slwe 
(imsyeellt inciucded) Lad for dinner  ersetare 
day. What todo with ttneif ring as 
sojourn at Farnathorpe bo beeead pies mevctets 
fortheugh the inbatitant« «1 te 
the raliway, wm ite uty leevtitict, Ctye 
stnanciarde of the place a k tl rf hew 
when it Wane tment eed: moet f oom te 
that the moter fathers mri miother~ ¢ 


garded me, the prime visible mover in t 


affair, ae part and parcel of a mont 





sum) 
cious ineatitution, But « piace of refuy. 
wae copened for me. 

The @arl wes determined not to tet 
ignorance remain unattacked in her 


si\rongbold, however tiiseful her Presence 
might appesr; and down came « goodly 
supply «f help towards the 
library of » Mechanica’ Inetitute. 

In an ineredibiy short tiie this litrary 


heokse to 


becamine the favorite evening resort of the | 


Farnethor plans, male and female: for bad 
not bis iordsbip in bis speech at itm « pen 
ing #0) cited the co-operation of the ladies 
cunningly deciaring that their oecaaiona! 
presence would ensure the success of the 


new estatlishinent? And did they not 
rthwith getup «a fancy tevraar, and de 
‘a pre c@mia to “the Inetitute, thue 
joint sponeore to the infant 
‘th the earl 7 

8 singi@ apartinent to 
“s large, lofty, well 
Condi y wutiler 
“ on the 

— 


HE 


Who bin would 


have guerwsed his« 


for nearly twenty five years he bad 


te le om wt 


or 


Poor fellow! 
deemed thet 


oved 


biatory 


and been beloved, had striven and toiled 
in vain to gain a certain living which 
might render marriage prudent; thet yet, 
in +pite of alloutward clreums' ances he 
hoped on, end now wat from «iz toten 
every night to gain a few additional 


dollars per annam, though his dally iaher 


might have seemed encugh for any less 


earnest man 


It wee no emall pleasure tome to find 
tbat, though modest Inthe extreme, the 
humble Iibrarian wae «a well read, well 
educated tan 

Along and wearteome tliness he told 
mebad proved abliersing ty giving bin 


time for seifeulture, whiet hee uU a net 


otherwise have had, and | wae delighted 
with Lis keenly thoughtful rewark*, and 
him tee 1 pleking Out thie beet Garth eof 
the beset booke to be mate le oan 

Very few of the vietiors to the rary 
(aAiked mouel te keeper, thong tniat 
oight be vefound tLe benenh f tering lee 
ox usive te 1 r “A imts Vi freon 
lhere was, however ne wi formed a 
nota eee j Iii- ti i ‘ ion 
free enotgh it wy téitiarkhe ‘i '@ 

‘ sisiteors, | a he r wane 
al had neve el satel a Wee ox gt 

i . ad ' 
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the dlertire, ana the tise y gertee “lt ‘ 
metre care Ved maaed my ke ws wp abet hig? 
Step AM A een tight have envied wt 
yet with prera fee ‘ enue 

bros the dillerens betwoern the drew< 
of the ctildren and her can) gtresmenrtd «tre 
was Lhete poverne@es Pthie | tenased t te 
eorre t, and my tandiat ywaveme he f 
laowtoy parlicotars 

‘Mies Warren, i You -he ue ye er 
nee te Me Tihornton’setiidren, teat « j 


mindy, #ir 


‘Of costree Mie J ines a ted y *s 
aoe thet with batl an eye titel hbertriende 
live here? U 

Paton’ t think spe bes an reiatt -. at 
besmmt pieol tieead cel ee tier ta or 4 War 
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thot he 1’ nt more mioney the he i 
the estates wet te jtsites “atl ‘ sear, 
becwi-e Mies Loe Wave a gil 

a has t ts cares at ‘ t 5 ff 
Mise Warren? 

I tee “ay wanted tiart t 
hits Wertaliat reed ‘ have } 8 win 
Clevtaa ' hia { a 
in Lavratoore whith her mthera «s ‘ fer 
Mra. Waaren chet whe hie wee 4g a 
ehild her ‘ . 4 
before the wiyt ‘ ‘ “* j [ ‘ 
Came tome ft Vioiarre “ thee 

‘Thom thie View I rt ' ovat er 
kindly?’ 
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fmre te) fat Mar 
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eon feud wit iis “ ‘ { Nar 
ren ‘I fies ar * a 
lady, but ber postion re ty 
‘ij 7 aad 

I] trad Gen ter ny ‘ . nf 
eked the above pure ‘ { had 
not erchanwel « wee . 

]l wa vary ann t ‘ ‘ hee for 
afier calmly restesing ter a? 
mine, | thought there & asa ‘ A ares 
of succes 1 TD 

Bucoesm in what pure ? ‘ 
the hand of Mi«s Warren? thad « teen) 
living at Warren tae. a “ fhe ores 
pect of being wn tet ew. t ase 
dared to think 

Even now there wee a sons ing o 
lofty about (he younuyu * oman nt the ex 
pertinent wae haze t | rem wed 
totake time, She wae ys fr. what « 7 
fortto me!landadl witt P {rr a a 
Income and money bes! . 

She see;njed to be atroutt ane fae ’ 
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iooks, | Wae iige en «t h " * 
l was bandeomer than ane ‘ ~ sr 
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sering Ler only now and then, yet dread- 


ing to miss one evening leston that she 
might pay her brief visit. 


SMne conversed freely with the librarian, 


and he occasionally included me in the 
contrersation by asking my opinion of a 
bock or other sultject. But my answer 


giver, her next 
dressed to him 
We three talked, but talked in couples. 
William Mocrsom waa mediam, or 
rather mine, for she evidentiy did not 
For mantnhs this went on; and 
from being at firet attrec ad towards Mise 
ondefinable dignl'y anda 
I become deeply in love 


remark was always ad- 


our 
tal¥® atime 
Warren ty her 
grace of manner 


with her. Yet I never dared cross the Dar- 


rier ttappeared to ba her will to interpose 
feiween herself ang the Farnes\borpian 
worid, | wae always thinking of heer, 
jrenming ofthe time when she woald bs 
my wile, holdiog imaginary love dia 

gues “ith ber, ever with he same ter 


mingstion, yel pot rdvancing # single step, 


wh somehow never doutting that at 


tie@ | @heowlad call her mine. 


l fancy at 


persons would condemn 


ey conduct #4 ridiculous, amd bey that I 
need not have been so partie iiar loa p D- 
niles uw ne~s, who would doubtiees 
have itoped as the chance of being the 
wifeol wa man possessing good pre perty, 
re Hie position and cand Coe person 
first pia le ne answer that 

j iwmdt oe “ei wealti lready, &#ven 
o A‘ ppranied ty Lia } ac f i,t” 
reese io ter tatters former ho ne Tien I 
Was 'fualyv in ve; ond « yp auch aftee ion 
tr #18 BL Way tA I re of reverenes for 

' tiand dread of go ving offence. 

Hewes | wes atnanool the world, and 
never kewl to place my toot where the 


yround wae doubitul, or, worse than that, 


i vely unsafe, 

fine evening | entered the library, snd 
{ here oniy Moe oti J knew that 
a eo iure, # piece of unusual excitement 
nue bes given am fear baler, @ CON 


‘és | rene that tire * bettors fj 


he resding 


would be few on that saecount I 


ete a remark to that effect to Moorsom. 


‘) | lure wav there wih! not hail-“ 


rep! eat 
hott 


the 


‘Pehould tke to hear 


take 


t'y\e eetire nave owe to my 


piace - 
‘Wiat!’ J 


your foot ? 


avked, ‘(an you newer 


lemwe 


jf Oit net think of ving antil a few 


minutes ago, When lL received # present of 


a *ouple of Uckets, and then tt was too 
late for me toask Miss Warren to be inv 
#ibeticute here,”’ 


“Mies Warren!’ | exclaimed 


‘You, he maid, Siiiling “Kvery one 
¢ nuke her proud; but that dignided way 
Is Malotral to her Sie tas Loid ine several 

mes thatseieould | wish to take an even- 
ngs rest, ehe wili fith my poat here, and 
aye never says a4 thing she doe« no 
fisf*ae 

'’Well, cam ft da the nealfal for once? 
if are me, oyre aw | am re 
arches wii pladly adisthbarge your 
futles 

Vie “ein was delighted i knew for 
Whom the other tickel was designed, and 
forming a sincere sympathy for the faithful 


werso!t a quarterof acentury, was giad 


to givethews the chances of a meeting, 
Proly, | badiiy rewaril 1. of eourse. 
imavined Miss Warren would he at this 
re TeUse Bie Ke Ccaiieate the library a 
fev ninutes site Ml recom left it. My 
eri fairis leaped wilh joy. She looked 
“i leerte Psorvinyg that l occu pied 
! arian #@ #ent, ariel hastenmi to explain 
batengaged to perforin his duties, 
Piven Me St As pone lo the lecture? 
I as wind of that. hi in #® most worthy 
ii” ary} as tue pPieastres 
iO tell by the bright sparkie of her 
° w tite is jittie aelof thought for the. 
; rAtian had Cone much to thaw the 


ebetweon us, for, though soe did not say 


rs Was certhin she Cameoto do what | had 
eri miedi r lis, 

re | have taken the jibrarian’s seat,’ 

aut i, el iruat vou will perrsint me to de 

the af Loaf ona Wirat book ean | offer 

7) thack von, 1 will not take an 

i trouble you to reach that 

ange ‘ vefor ime asl wish to obtain «a 
e information from it,’ 

reac ued tlhe took, and was duly 

thankect Miss Warren to k notes hut 

- mene r p-exed and soughtin the 

. rile . eotherwork to suit her 

4 I ventured to ask if 1 eould be 

" ‘ “he besilate and then said, 

wed te , ' ‘ flar 


to find that 1 could be of use, She wrote 
down what | toid her and again thanking 
me, she and her rupil, for Mrs Thorn. 
ton’s el¢est child was with her, said ‘ Good 
night,”’ and left the library. 

| was full ot joy. This incident, though 
slight, had commenced a sort of acq aaint- 
ance, avd I returned to my lodgings 
dreaming more preservingly than ever, 

I was at the liprary the next night, and 
for weeks indeed, but without seeing Miss 
Warren. Bat her young pupils some 
times came, and then I «awa slip of paper 
given to Moorrom, wbo sent back a book 
for their teacher 

She was ill; not dangerausty, but too an- 
weil to ventare out, the little girls said, 4 
used to watch the librarian in the bope 
thathe would drop one of those bits of 
paper, for 1 longed to possess a thing 
which had come straight from her band: 
bat he never did. 

He niways returned the list inside the 
volume sent; #0 one night, when the 
youngero! the tittle girla came, | way- 
laid her as #he left the room, and by ask. 
ing to look at the book I managed to ab 
stract the slip of paper. 

I hastened home to look a’ this treasore. 
Iteconiained the names of four books, aid 
her name, Lucy Warren, at the bottom. 
The writing was beauii'ally easy, and not 


much like a woman's style, I had heard 
on tbe *ame nigbt that Miss Warren was 
much better, and that the next time she 


would come bereelf, 
How IT tonged for this next time! | bed 


taiked wilh ver ones, | should do ao again. 


Sine enuid not tenore my presence any 
more, ned, by degrees—but who eannot 
guess to what my 6verlasting day dream- 


ing would tend? We do not willingly 
drears of anything but good fortuneio our 
undertakings, aud I was biind toall but 
the knowledge of ny true reverential love 
for Lacy Warren, 

Tne time | had so longed for cama J 
think | see ber gow, paler than usual, but 
vith @ look of auch perfect happiness! 
A tall nobie-iocoking 
her, and | can say nothing 
worthy of him than this, thet even 
my eyes he looked « fitting mate for 
Lucy Warren 

A few pieasant 
polite creeting lo 


Soe wee rot sione 
An Wae wilt 
more 


in 


words to 
m4, and 
volume, #he 


Moorsom, @ 

then, alter re 
took ove from 
the suelf, and pointed oul 4 passage to her 
“Thank God it was written!” 
in # lowtone. A low whisper 
her, which might be “Amen!” and 
«be ciosed the book, gave us Ler gracious 
‘Mi000 evening,”” aud | sw 
Lucy Warres no more, 

‘May heaven Diess ber! she deserves to 
be tappy,”’ «41d Moorsemn, with a wet 
‘| suppose this is ber last visi.” 

‘What do you 106an 7" [ asked, 

“De you not know that Miss Warren 6 
goicg to 66 married, and tw leave Farns- 
thorpe? Jtie quite ws iittle romance,” be 
ecootinued; fortunately vot pausing for @ 
reply i sheuld have been unable to wake. 
“Tie gectieman who came with her is ber 
of the sunt with whom 
most of ber life. He 
They were boy and 


turning her 


Coupe nion 
Said ie, 


from 


FOUnAINE 


eyelid. 


cousin, tne son 


ehe apent hax been 


in India for years. 
giel they had 
aod after hia mother died, and Miss Lucy 


than onee, 


lovers, but sOu.@ GQuariel, 


eft Warrendale, he wrote more 


and teceiving bo reply, thought #16 Wa 
too apery to answer bim. Then be re 
turned to Koyvland, and finding she had 
Csie mt Im 625 never received tis letiormr, 
sougtt ber amongst ber kin, but in vel 
fnen,’ sald J. **how did be bud ber at 
last? 
“Hy «a paper she bed written for some 
periodical, which contained alliusiens 


he fell sure must bave come from 
J should taucy that was what 


she susiied and 


wil 
her band. 
gsne ehowed him when 
blushed ss just now.” 
Phas was 1 1oveed trem ny one lowe- 
Orean liis «a imere nothing to teil. i pad 
stuply fancied for the future what | wisted 
might come to pass, and duserved to be 
AW ekened., 
far better ending for Lucy War 
ren than and | esaid ave devised; 
1 wondered at my insane 


extended no fartber thao 


it #An% 4 
and, 


wl era 


fitiv, t 


lime, 
mOough 
etion. 


tier isseagetr 


4nd 1 would warn others not to worsh)} 


LL Le tlind wa 1 did; for since then J 
have been often tempted to change my 
«e 
tachelor'« lot, but z,emain singie vbeca” 
‘ foman ever approa ues the jmagimary 
fivinity of My Day Dreaw 
SE al a a 
fue Britieh «hip Saratoga brougt ” 
r ‘ arr ‘ » New y « 
‘ ¢ ¢ 
ks 
BN 
* 
ee AL. . 








The Birthday Gift. 


BY T L R 


—_— 


rH Y¥ don’t you #peak for yourself, 
oe Poilip a 
To Patience Dane's excited 
tency everything seemed to be echoing 
ne gudacious query. 
s” Pui ip could only bave known it, Pa 
ai loved him ever since she used 


‘yeoee D 

weit on bis knee and listened to fairy 
anise when she wees ehild, and he was 
eodving jaw with her father, who was 
we deat 


And her child sn 
aod fragrance, and hed fastened ita roots 
seep in ber teing, a4 she grew to lovely 
sourg womanbood. 

got Poilip bad « littie silver in his hair, 
aod Patience bad nothing but g0ld tn bere. 
tet like agrave aniediluvian among 
young friends, and never imag- 
ined it possible that she could be the mis 

nouse of bi« more sabstantial 


per ga} 


vreero >) 
nanan aerial castle in the rosy world of 
ay or ai 
ostrea like, he bid the svowani 


AnG *), 
pis ilove, and sever dreamed that ils faci 
At ’ 
em pisialy apparent bo the hazel eyes of 
pis 


Patter «+ Dane. 
'' wax «qeall wonder that Harry Sand- 
o’t take “No” for an answer, 


' 
ster Patience had given tt to him a 


sen tae, ootasa@ last resort had tim- 


red Poilip Seward’s mediation and in- 


ot 
, 


overt 


6 
’ 


fseuee. 

Posip-modest, troehearted feilow— 
thoogh! (here was no reason why another 
snooid net have what be bad no hope ot 
winning, sod promised to advocate 
herry + cause, 

Bat Pourp’* heart and tongue were at 
war, aod bis el quence was not forcible 
enough t nvines Patience 

‘jreally cannot ensewer for the con se- 
joonee, Pavience.’’ said be, “if you give 
Harry no eocouragement. J came upon 
thm standing on the ciiff last Sunday, and 


love had gained color | 


Levaid that be had a great wind to end his | 


routes, then and there, by flinging him. | 


wf ower. 

“| wih be would,” said Patience, 
seuciiy. ‘ir, at least,’’ sheadded, hastily, 
[wen be would fail in love with Jennie 
ive, Why dceen’t be? She can sing vet 
vrihen |, 400 ber pose is straight, while 
Mine le tip Ulted, like the petal of a flow 
ef, lapping Ler pretty, retrousse noseand 
Sgbiag ruetnliy. 

“Jennie Lee!’ exclaimed Philip, with 
ibhete disdain. “What is ber summer- 


Gay eeuly em pared to the fascination of | 


agri jike You, Shoes infinite variety is 
ber ipfotecueserm? If Harry is in love, 
heien't bind, by any Ineans.”’ 

Sno Pollps expressive eyes expressed 
* wetoing more than admiration. 

if you tiink I’m so charming, why 

om. you *peak for yourself, Puilip?’”’ 

ital #as what Patience said mentally, 
s56 longed to may audibly. 

Dewceratery clutehic g her dimpled 
betes in the violet foide of her dress, she 
gan, Why don’t you "then stopped, 
Shie ber hands, neck, face, and even her 

U6 @are, were torned to pink coral by 
Me gta. comy waveofl shame that came 





Urging trom ber beart. 
Supper, afier weil, that she had been 
Geaken iv thinking that Philip ioved 


, and he should answer her daring 
meson uy Kecanse | don’t care to, Pa 
Ueto 
“Woy dot latep bothering you about 
Harry? Well, i'n: straid I’ve tried you 
8, Patience, and I'll stop for to-night 
S00 my Korn! bye.” maid Philip. 

Aud bis heart gave a great throb of re- 


fae be reflected that Patieoncs had 
“Boen by signe of rélenting towards 
Harry 
aaa Sa serapof paperon the floor 
: 2 3 J) bad been witting. It was an 
* OO Dé name. 
36 dite care tor me!’ she decided, as 


“e re . 
1 (Le -omewhat limping lines that 
Pere ty 


, oehgured by # mighty love. 
A a ' 
“W Gaye inter, little Lily Dane found 


ber et +, ’ 
r “y at work, painting Sne 
ha Lee | ; 
"es @ chalr, and, fora moment, 
WAT yc P 
; 4 li i(@ainea RCariet *°()'’ of adimi- 
Tel, — 
= © Ke76d, weil faecioaied, at the 
live « ¢ 
a a gir) Old-time costume, with 
Wee vte 
. ie Kk lace nod pientiful waving 
wre 'Y @ would be demure lit 
tt : 
} 
* ' 
“ - “is " 
. > 
n “ine 
- + 
‘ : ¢ 
. ’ At 
-> © nu er | 
: 7 


ame isn’t. May I bave it? 
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pleaded Lity, wissiy cistinguiebing the 
8U Detance from, the shadow. 

“No, dear; it is for Mr. Seward,” re 
torned her siater. 

* Does he like girls like that ?”"’ 

“I hope sof” exclaimed Patience, fer- 
ventiy. “Otherwise, he won't like me!” 
she added, under her breath, as she put 


| the Gnishing touches to the rosy trail of 


arbutus bloesoms that ene reled and 
blushed over the question, “Why don't 
you *peak for yourself, Poilip?”’ 

The door bell as#anited the ears of the 
Danes family with the noiseest “Tirg aling 
lang, cling-all ¢ clang’ to which it had 
ever given utlerance, a morning or two 
after warda. 

“Whoever in the world «1m it be?’ ex 


claimed Mra Dane, poepiog between the | 


perlor curtains, ©“Ob, is Poilip Seward! 
—and if Poilip ever drank a drop in his 
life, IT should say that he was— not «ber! 
His ba’ is on one of his ears, and bis over- 
coat 18 wrong side oul. Something terribie 
must have Lappened! 
he wants in such a burry, Patience. 


{an and see what 


Patience went, very siowly, and opened 
the door to Phiiip Seward. 
“Patience, my darling, can it be true 


began Philip. 


“That this is your birthday? Yes, J be 
116@Ve It Is, wend @ oe lemureiy boat witt 
the temst tittle wicked parki« in her 


topaz eyee 


Then, changing ber manner seuddeniy 


On Pailin,’ she eat, ‘oo fi ,ou see 
that | loved you? 

' What was *tthat you wanted, Potlip? 
inquire: Mre Dane, cormtng inte the he 
at tnia jare'ure 

*Pationce!”’ answered Poilip, promptiv 

“And then he looked dows on m6, 

With alowk that pot acrown on me, 
Patience quoted, in eonfidence, to ber 
Giary. 

Harry Sandford soon discovered that 


Jenny Loe was very pretiy, and danced at 


Patiercs’« wetding *ith « heart as light 


ae 118 fee) 4, 

Lily, too, wasin ber element on this 
guspicions oeeasion, futiering about ike 
A jink-end tinue fairy, intoxicated with 
honey dew, 


“Philip.” «he eaid, cap uring ber brooch. 


erin taw uncer the wedding t\ Iat lak 
and white rosetvuds, * do you iike st iri 
that Patience sent you? “Cause vou 
don’t, you Know, yor might yive ‘ f 
mer’sne pleaded, lrcking at him with 


coaxing eyes, that would do datyerous 
work when their owner crew oller. 

Bot, sweet #8 the wide sea- 16 eves 
were, they couldn't wheedie away Philip's 
treasured hirtndayv 


“Tike ‘that gwiri ?’ ? @xerlmizroent sey 
sebouid rather thing ' ‘> P n 
dar of saints Sant Picre p M - i 
vides the thu , ising 
wrote beri. Mes the “Courtship 
M tiles Mtar oh,” L ; hie 
s@e@ that, (iear.y a- I ve i, | Os r 
you my mirtheay s 7° 

And «) the «tha “ ‘wwe } 4 
Mullins «'e j** periuined SsiGey i) i Mattie 
ease, and the ett tar sof eweet Patier« 
Seward makes Prilip’s rosy dreaui-we { 


a roster réai » 
— > —— 


QWMERIC AS TOWN NAMES, 


N ow . 
the U niied Siates etal <3 
tion to a list of #ne - - 
mier réecinowg, ani yet therea en ‘ 
esting volumes that are perl aps eter 
known, although of more oa 
tion. 

Tris postal ¢ je «i ‘ t «~- an 
sight, appea t the avereyve renats 1e ie 
not attractive orlweard arpe nee 
neither does «casual turning of ite leaves 
reveal wha’ oe - ¥ » reads he 
amused world ca fe “re 
terior, yet itcan He atten nd 
aimmueling, @8 4 4,"T aiecof tf et ¢ ro peri« 
ing 70 (#4 poet Ofioes prove 

In thi< great and zg a’ ve 
te ria'trTre ‘ xz? ; 74 * ‘ 
names of § qf “~ - ares iy 
post omices ga ' Qriz . 
to Bigiie« in Tenne-« 

There are 4 ail ‘ : 
Aiphas a twe va~ ! are 
two Angs , ' ’ , ‘ 
Aahbeak 4 ‘ 4 An 
ar t« Back 
ar 
“tates j r a Hem 


only one Back+enort, and toat i4 in Tennes 
see, 

There area dczenor more Biuft+ and 
four Buncombes, thirteen Cimakes, one 
Cannonball and one Coke, which, sings 
larly encugh, is in Wood county, Texas 

Catarrb isthe romanii> ameo’ aS wath 
Carolina «five, That there isa wariety of 
tastes in selecting these names ‘ shown 
by the following list picked a random: 

tirdie, Grutgulen, Polxadote, Looney 
ville, Deweyrose, Pul'tight, Seecet Ai 
Soinke, Corners, Yom Yor, Catlett. tier 
Up, Frivkev, Halfway, Ink. Jakajones, 
Moonshine O K . Shenl¢erhb ade, Sweet 
Home, Tipplereviiie, S rawberry Val *y. 
Vex Popoll, Tribulation, Mousetail, Pock 
erbroush and Mut 

Parnassus and Clgmoas are rereated 
thrice and Paradise «i ateen time There 
isa Romulus and «a hemoe a Home and 
a Juliet, litewiee a Hip and a Ke 


There ix one Truly and eleven HKurats 


but no ombination of tet although 
thera isa Land of Promise, a Rocky Com 
fort, we Natbathday Pict and a Sodom, but 
Mee te ot rat 

There are ‘ eye . @ [bcowcte ne 
ter ©) | a tlitawatha ‘! el" anc 
a Nk ' 

Nix is a fa ‘ . * Olakgroe: 
f here re twent re and several 
ent tare 4 ‘) 

‘+ ry'a as pie bas , Kone e | and ~ 
‘puor honianeg ' . Jietibi 
ties an) I f oe ‘ ‘ 

! ‘ are @tin é ‘ twa ere. ty ‘lnmne 

‘ iK ’ . “ “.* es a Cromk- 
‘ oe “a lene . ‘ a Tarhee a Tes’ eae 
ville, a Pope a Nineveh, a2 S.nia. an 
Knetertitz a Tsiew B 2 Pigeon HR “* 2 
fiimiet, a Bonanza af ery. 9a Saewes'tree a 
Matdeog al . a Nezereth a Teffy, 
ernii «2 Crowe twee: tea f iat th. 
(iraye re 1 totem e, J ~~ Wa- 

| t+ N . ! 
i I ! st ’ b r fess 
ro { at ‘4 ‘ a ° ma - 
t wt «, fa ¢ “| eorners and 
j cantres r® ar’ ts r 
} fiere are twe vs three cffices tearing 
| thre rawuse iF ote peniere sito twelve 
i J ‘ 4 ! Jur 7 4 ' or « 
i 
j Via 2s i fo~ « 4 ‘ 
1 uh \frwe “ve a . « Na 
ly ‘ ‘ , ‘) a i | 
| Ri versudtes, i uere ir *, forty 
i f # Sa en i actif s . ‘ 1 te. ete 
af MN nad 5, Ss Piiie ai 
Dainese ara '« im itis $ 
| W.shingt + 4 per ate a fort 
even jf C1T) vem Lere nre 141 
U Leh FF ’ y's fa . 
vw town tities for’ f © be'ny tius 
| narod 
j ‘ ere a bea! t , . ts t } 
t v» x “ ‘ sa 

a‘ fice ( r * ‘4 
t ‘ r ‘ tif ate % ‘ 

. - 

are 6 t mee . ' 

“rr re I k N Apr or 

ma fea ett x “a Set, We 
an: Sick. Te 

few aft . x ‘ ~ 
‘s . a3 2 ’ rt e 
sooce. OD fiw “4 ‘ 
4 ‘ ’ ‘ 
‘ ‘ x ( 
: 
x " ‘ 

4 \ a 

‘ i J ‘ 

" f : 

{ . ‘ x 
———_—_ 2 -_ 

rt { ’ lite ’ i . 
thie i “ is 
the ¥% ‘ . ‘e 
i ‘ ’ 
fifties ‘ “ 44 r A “ 
ace \ “ 

' * 4, % a. ° A 
an 1 He 4 ‘ 
f< “ > “a 
‘ ¥ . 

‘ a he*y 
~ 

4 
that he 
f rf 
y 
“ae 
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| Scientific and Useful, 


TELEGRArHIC PRINTING —Two electri- 
cans of Gratz, Auscria, claim to bave tn- 
vented an arrancement by which a pews 
paper can be printed by telegrap> in any 
number of places at the same time. 

Invectrion.—The Dutch bave an exesl- 
lentcustom of calling ettention to any 
house which hava care of infection mn it 
by tv ing a plece of white rag round the 
bell handle, Inthe United States, a red 
card ts often applied in the case of scarlet 
fever, andin the case of emall- pox a yet 
low flag Is sometines used, 

Te AtTrRact Bees —If you want the 
bees fo Viell your garden in summer— 
and if you know anything of plant iife 
you will be aware that they are a necee- 
wity invite them by having plants «hich 
bear blue blossoms. According to Sir 
Joba Lubbock, they manifest a decided 
preference for flowers of that color 

Kuntze —The ditcovery has been mace 

» Poris that large rubies can be waru- 
factured by powdering small ones and 
ul jee ing them to great preware, lt re- 
‘hulres the inest powerful microee pe to 
distinguish the artificial from the real 
ene As genuine ia: ge rubies are worth 
nore than Gliainoncs of the same size, 
j “elers are much tuteresied ta the pro- 
Peacumwario Tenes —Posumatic tubes 
a Ruy USOR, LULL One Of tne lalewt te 
4 recthog s great deal of attention from ita 
moveiiy. Tale i* the tade for stacking 
eiruw lL is bullt in sections, and is con- 

ie OY melal straps, pivots aod arme, 
[ue etiad® Is Urawn tuto the tube, carr d 

rougb tl with greet Velocity, ana by e@ 
ub .tie ad swinging arrangemect like 
a t.ho be event. distributed oa lhe «tlece. 

fue HARDEST —-An @xperimert, wiih a 
¥ “lo amoeriain Ine Telath¥e resistance, 
nuoder pressure, of tbe Hardest steei and 
to@ hardest eione, Was recentiy tiade at 
Viouna. Sapait cubes, measuring leu of 
maundum and of the nest ateeil, were 
subject to the test The eorundu:n broke 
under the weight of six tons, but the 
s¢l rested upto forty two tons Tue 
steel epull up wilh anolse ile the report 

aKUnD, browkiog Inte a powuer, and 
sending *parks lo every Giré@ ion which 

Orel their way into the machine like 


shot. 
0 


Farm ano ibarden, 


Neak Katuwayvs —-Hoes should be al- 
ii wed to run atliarge in the vielnity of 
rai says over ehich «wine are transported 
Infected bogs are trequently shipped to 
parks |, and thers are sufficient dr piingea 


froma the ar Lo Sealler Contagion aloug the 
“ route 
boats Levwek well to the vigor or your 
pu ti, @ud trear, iG Laitia Oe yew, Viyorous 
at of an oitlerent famiiy from your o#n 
*’ k eniire vy, Which can be Joue easly in 
ene ays of pedigree stock. (el tim 
om @ barge litter, and tire / oes, 


whieh raise large litters of go do pigs and 


wt ts ee their pigs well, 
(te Misthy Poiege most) eesmer 7 in 
« ‘ , ry tt.ay e a y 
“ e, & Le 3 ats | 
pewt ad ire owt fe far teiit 
ita ve ‘ ‘ io 
- te ’ “arn al “e¢ ‘ ” t 

“ 

t ; i | vr t® j raw 
“jie if “art i" on P Le 
Perrnsisee Preis When a tree is @! 
ei) arn i r } t aii 6 ‘ a's 
. on PI re te he ‘ t & = ele han 

t t p> r.very ep pee efl on the tree, 
“ the wr the fr “Minwl of Hot, takes the 
ree and fe na { ’ “a: © trie frat 
[ «4 heme y *ri fee i= : i vel by 
it ie I natt trui ¥ a tre oof 
j 4 ‘ airpcs |} sue? as 4 y 

« -“a* ! ivhia f ‘ i . re 

+ ‘ corny 
eee b tm (sre food -« ‘ 

Awf . i* tiger ! ¥ 

' Lrowing « a “ ! 
a ne na yes a x 
r? he tas a 
‘ y ‘ - r 
‘ 
—~ . a 


man we FY 
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The Sense of Beauty. 

“Every different apecies of sensible 
creature has its different 
beauty, and each of them is most af 
fected with beauties of its own kind.” 
Thus wrote the essayist Addison, de 
claring in genera! terms that the wsthe 
lic sense is not only an endowment of 
the human mind, but is also, in a more 
limited way, an attribute of all the 
higher forms of life. 

This has been scientilically demon- 
strated with numerous instances by 
students of vatural history; and no one 
who has observed the change of plum- 
age and heightening of color which seo 
markedly takes place in spring among 
many common animals, though more 
particularly among birds, but must 
agree to the supposition that they act 
as attractions to the other sex, and thus 
become important aids to successful 
wooing. 

This innate sense of power to appre- 
ciate beauty is one which vastly affects 
humanity, from the lowest to the high- 
eat grades of civilization. As one writer 
says, “There is nothing that makes its 
way more directly to the soul than 
beauty, which immediately difluses a 
secret satisfaction and complacency 
through the imagination, and vives a 
tinishing to anything that is yreat or 
uncommon.”’ 

No doubt this secret feeling is ex- 
perienced as appreciably by the halt 
naked savage in possession of a colored 
bead ornament as by the civilized per 
son with a handsome and valuable ring. 
or a highly-cultivated man in possession 
of an exquisite picture or piece of 
statuary. but if none are without some 
sense of beauty, yet the differences in 
ita estimaticn and exercise are almost 
as great as the number of individuals. 


notions ot 


Although the cultivation of the sense 
may have been entirely neglected, it 
will assert itself in some way or other; 
and the diflerences in education, home 
interests and occupations, objects ot life 
and surrroundings, play their parts in 
causing the infinite variety of taste and 
idens of beauty. Not only do indi- 
vidual ideas of beauty and taste seo 
much differ, but the agyresate concep- 
tions of the same nature vary from time 
to time, and we have what are called 
changes of fashion. 

That there are no canons of taste or 
absolute rules of beauty is evident in 
the continual desire to change the 
household goods for more fashionable 
and presumably artistic ones. The old 
pieces of furniture in their time were 
thought to have art and utility com- 
bined; but, although the ravages of time 
and wear may be overcome by renova- 
tion, it is seldom resorted to, because 
our treasures have grown unsightly to 
the changed taste and new fashion 

Not long since the household 


belong 


ngs indicated that straight lines wer: 

' me avoided wherever was wars brie 
have curved nes bul now straight 

mes are much more the rule, with only 

an occcasional relief by the curve. If | 


| character of ite inmates. 


the true criterion be that a “thing af 
beauty ie a joy for ever,’ there would | 
appear to be very few things, if any, | 
that will bear that extremely searching | 
leat. 

The home forma, without doubt, the. 
best means of estimating the extent to 
which taste is an active influence in the 
Even in the 
poorest it may be seen exemplified in 
the moet pleasing way; while sometimes 
its absence is staringly visible in homes 
where only wealth is displayed. The 


next best test of taste is generally con- | 


sidered to be that of clothing; but the | 
tyranny of fashion so universally pre-— 
vails that little scope is left for the in- | 


i} dividual to exercise the artistic sense, 


| of imitative beauty. 


i theugh so deeply influenced 





iwith an 


beyond choice of colors and their com- 
binations. 


It is continually aflirmed that no | 
other nation has ever reached to the | 
artistic perfection of the Greeks in| 


architecture, sculpture, and philosophic 
speculation, They saw the highest | 
beauty in the contour and proportions 
of the perfect human form; and to-day 
even the most mutilated objects of their 
art are valued as treasures of the world 

Why, that, al- 
by their | 
literature, sculpture, and architecture, 
we are 80 little affected by thone 
of benuty their highest talent did so | 
much to embody in lasting marble ? 
ur fashions for the most part hide and 
distigure that which our earliest teach- 
ers thought the most beautiful to see 
and contemplate. They thought that 
permanent representations of the ideal 
human figure had a most refining in- 
thuence, and their dress was in harmoni- 
keeping with the idea, But our 
women, as a rule, appear mere deform- 
ities from the Greek point of view— 
millinery monstrosities hiding or crush- 
ing out ot shape the natural contour, 
and misrepresenting proportions in the 
most extraordinary exagyverations. 


then, should it be 


forms 


ous 


Music is one of the most humanizing 
of intluences, and appeals to another 
side of what we have termed the mathe- 
tic sense. Many animals are subject to 
the charms of sweet sounds, occurring 
in rhythmical cadences, although it | 
probably affects them in difleront ways. 
We believe it to be a fact that there is 
no nation or known tribe but has some- 
thing in the way of music, and its 
charm such that all of 
its growth the good executant can hold 
the hearer spell-bound. 

In music, perhaps more so than in 
any other form of wathetic culture, taste 
has an unlimited uumber of vrades, 
Some may think it is demeaning wusic 
to speak of 


is in staves 


i 80 generally as we do 
now; but, if its influence is not quite 
identical, it is very nearly allied in the 
eflects of a og from a penny whistle 
upon a country lad and the skilful ren- 
dering of a classic work upon the most 
elaborate instrument to a cultivated 
musician, The sense of the beautiful 
it stimulated in each case, though in 
one instance it is a barely and in the 
other a highly developed sense. 

The term ‘beauty’ is particularly 
applied to that indefinable attraction 
found only in the ‘Shuman face divine.” 
To this beauty no one is blind or indif- 
ferent, although few see it or interpret 
it alike. The human face is perhaps 
that which is most studied and best 
understood by all. 

We are thus able to see in it much 
more delicate differences than in any 
other objects we observe; and as each 
distinctive beauty becomes idealized in 
our mind, the face which most com- 
pletely embodies our ideals holds us 
irresistible fascination. The 
sexes are equally subject to the domina- 
tion of a face and its owner; and yet no 
one is quite able to define what it is that 


vives the influence. 


Nations possess characteristic pointe 
Of Deauty which in al propat Ly are 
ntensifted through generations of civil 
ization and prosperity; but it is not a 
product of cultivation by any direct 
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' ment.’’ 








means, and consequently little growth | 


in the way of taste can be said to arise 
from changes in personal beauty. 
It is acknowledged that the «sthetic 


| sense is more highly developed in some 


nations than in others, and that want 


of it in America has been a natural 


drawback so far as some tastes are con- 
cerned. Indeed the marks of refine- 
ment were at one time so little con- 
sidered that the English were pointed 
at by other nations as boors in com- 


parison with the rest of Christendom. 


That was in the mind of an eighteenth- 
century writer when he penned this 
rather figurative protest—*‘Taste is a 
plant of all others difficult to cultivate. 
It must be sown upon a bed of virgin 


_ sense, and kept perfectly clean of every 
weed that may prevent or retard its 


growth. It was long thought to be an 
exotic; but experience has convinced us 
that it will bear the cold of our most 
northern provinces,’’ 


— 


PROPLE often boast of their long and 
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| varied experience, and claim, on ae 


count of it, the deference and ao 
quiescence of all who are younger. The 


| test of any such claim must be, not 
| what they have been through, but what 


they have developed frou it. Has the 
result been a fuller, nobler, richer life ? 
Is the mind clearer and stronger? Is 
the character firm and established? Is 


the heart pure, true, and sympathizing? 


If so, they have accumulated experi- 
ence in the right way, and are worthy 
of all respect. But the mere passing 
thronch different phases, however ex- 
citing Or numerous they may be, the 


mere suffering or enjoyment caused by 
| various events, however intense they 


may be, does not constitute such a 


| claim. 


Tur universal admission that men 
are not as good or as wise or as noble 


| as they might be is of itself a proof that 
| all have ideals beckoning and helping 
| them onward. No one deliberately up- 


holds wropg-doing, however much he 
may commit it; no one condemns right 
conduct, however much he may neglect 
it. Men's ideale are better than their 


actions, but not better than themselves, 


for they are a true and vital part of 
themselves. ‘‘The thing we long for, 
that we are, For one transcendent mo- 
Could we be shorn of our 
ideals, character would rapidly sink and 
life would show a sorrowful record. 

THERE is perhaps nothing more cer- 
tain in the universe than the fact that 
“it takes two to speak the truth, one tu 
speak and another to hear;’”? human 
nature is 80 prone to distort, to inter- 
pret speech according to its own preju- 
udices, to warp the utterances of an- 
other, it may be unconsciously, to suit its 
own views, to supply or omit a word 
which may change the whole com- 
plexion of a remark, or use a punctua- 
tion which may set it all awry. 

Wirnourt the resolution in your heart 
to do good work, so long as your right 
hand has motion in it, and to do it, 
whether the issue be that you die or 
live, no life worthy the name will ever 
be possible to you; while in once form- 
ing the resolution that your work shall 
be well done life is really won here and 
for ever. 

Ir is less by strength than by good 
management that many of the hardest 
tasks of life are done. It is leas what 
one litle or moves than how one does 
the lifting and the moving. 

A MAN'S honest earnest opinion is 
the most precious of all he possesses ; 
let him communicate this if he is to 
communicate anything. 

ALL is hollow where the heart bears 


part. an al 8 1D 


peril where 


IT is almost as difficult to makea man 


unlearn his errors as his knowledge. 





| maps out the divisions « 
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CONFIDENTIAL CORRESPONDENT, 
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A. &—In the language of fowen o, 
you every where.” +“ alte 


READER —Sootland was named from ths 
Scott, a tribe which had tts birth i. 
Ireland. It was called by the 
donia, “the little country of the Gasia” Gaui 
properly signifying “a hidden rover > Te 
Plots, who inhabited the lowlands of Scotiang 
were “painted men.” 

Rorert BH. P.— proresde tre 
a deranged stomach; too mech OF wo ietie 
food will produce the same resait. Of th 
your case you must be the best jedge Tee 
proverb says, “who goes to bed sepperiess 
shall tumble and toss”; but a light meal siose 
must be taken, if sleep ts to be tranqell Tabs 
also exercise during the day. 


G. N.—The training of the vais ter 
singing should begin at an eariy age, whee 
the subject has all the advantages of you, 
and ite attendant ambition and atm There ts 
no doubt, however, that the votes of any 
who has not passed the prime of life as in 
your case, can be cultivated toa great degree 
in so far as relates to tone volume and ewees 
ness. 


A. M.—1 Augeas wasa mythical King of : 
Elis, the cleansing of whose stables was ences 
the twelve labors of Herceales. When the hero 
demanded his recom pense, Augeas refesed 
give it to him; whereupon Hercelas slew btn 
and all his sone save Phylews, whom be made 
king in the place of his father. 2 Heresies ® 
works of artis most frequently represented 
clothed tn a lion's skin, and carrying a cleb. 


E. C. D —A brigade consiets of two a 
more regiments of troops under the commané 
of a brigadier-general. A regiment usually 
consists of ten companies of troops under the 
command of a colonel, and a company em. 
sists of sixty to one hundred men, under te 
command of a captain. It ts seldom tha 
every company in a regiment bas tts fall com. 
plement of men; and hence Drigades vary a 
to the number of troops they contain. 

B. B.—A emall, lenticular, calcareen 
concretion found tn the stomach of the crav- 
fish is sometimes called an ophthaliee, a- 
theugh it is designated by the term “eye 
stone.” It is used for taking substances free 
between the lid and the ball of the eye by be 
ing put into the inner corner of the eye under 
the lid, and allowed to work its way out at the 
outer corner, bringing with Itany foreiga sed 
stance. A grain of flaxseed will answer the 
purpose equally well. 

Post.—There are supposed, according 6 
recent investigations, to be about one hanédred 
and fifty spectes of mecequitoes in the world 
Already twenty one species have beee ident 
fled as native to North Amertea. The larget 
varieties occur tm the tropics, where inect 
life of all sorts obtains tts fullest and most 
pestiferous development. Nowhere, however. 
are these blood suckers more abendant thar 
in far northern latitudes, as tn Arctic Als, 
where they appear in countless swarms é@ur 
ing the brief boreal summer. 


©. W. F.—Lake Superior ie the largest 
body of fresh water on the globe It bo 
miles long, measured on & right line draws 
from Duluth to the outlet or eastern extre 
mity; its greatest width ts about 160 miles and 
its total area is compated to be 2 em square 
niles. The average depth of this enormost 
expanse of water is said to be # feet, on 
greatest depth ts 1,20 feet. Lake V ~ 
Nyanza, in Central Africa, ts estimated to 
about 220 miles tn length and rapa 
It is of no great depth, and the surface 
about 3,900 feet above sea-level. 


R. B—If young women only — 
contemptible they render themselves by 
ing, we think they would panse before pane 
such a polsonous gloss on thetr natare. _— 
men only laugh, while the charttable eS 
their delusions. Besides, young —_- “ 
ever badly-disctplined thetr minda shoe 
least have some respect for the agence 
prieties of life. Opinion, however = 
circle of acquatntancesbhip ™ay be, et 
braved with impunity. No woman peegre= 
voke comments on her cong Py 

in senseless flippanc’ 
rr Bio Au could behind the scenes and = 
her name coupled with sneers and — 
would, if not too hardened, leart & ln 
son. A few shrugs of the sboulders — st 
known to ruin the future prospects 


a silly girl. 


cess of another or others 
rare in men, but very neo 
whose lives and duties are m« “ 
But the whole science *¢ apprenend lies i 
nutshell. A modern professor « Sot 
tional explanation of what bas . a 
a tyro in phrenological studies ae 
large head may give powes, 0 ae hae 
veloped head intellect. Power ‘ nd 
of ‘eeling, perceiving, OF thinking: pony 
the exercise of power: thas large — wae 
circumstances tn pertious times t ond _— 
to the surface of society, ¥" — ee 
deeds, and surpass all others * a of 
heads will, in the usual circu® reaps ~— 
world, display wit, intellect, — : — 
enterprise, erudition = Men 


‘ eerver beet 
tingushed ~— . particel’ 
co of = © F 
noted for the prominen - oh renova 
The sci : § 
¢ be rails 
s & 


themsei res 


organ or organs and 9 
. each Lad 
analogy and observation =""s 


particular quality or qualities 
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LAUGH IF YOU ARE WISE. 





BY 6. 6. 





Why this willow-weartng, 
Though you plucked the thorn and not the 
roee ft 
ies the wound—it shows your pleck and dar- 
ing 
Ketter than the fatrest Gow'r that grows. 
Why this look despatring* 
There ts good tn every wited that blows: 
E'en the blast that gave your folly airing 
Haply may CGteperse & friend — who 
knows? 


Why this sad way faring, 

Dolorous with the echo ef your woes * 

smile, and help your fellows’ burden-bearing— 

Cheer the pligrims’ reed with giad 
“Halloes I" 


Laugh! all gloom forsweartag— 
Joy for us perenntally Gews. 

Pieasure may be maltiplied by sharing 
Love, and love's delight will fallew close. 


No more willow. wearing: 
Other springs will come, tf thts ome goes. 
(ust your seed with happy feith, encaring 
Though another reap. He wins who sows! 


— 


The Mouse-Tower. 


BY RS YT. 


O you know the bend of the Tyne 
just above Kielde:? If you do, then 
you will also know that the waters 

part jast opposite the scheool-houss, and 
that a tiny islet rears ite head, Garked by 
a bold out-work of boulders, amidst the 
tumbling, tossing stream. 

it ia a broad river here, grown daring by 
the in-pouring of other foods and barns— 
a very different stream to whet it is at its 
source, at the foot of the mighty Dead- 
water fell. For now it has grown tamuit- 
uous and boisterous, and dashes on its 
way with a reckleasness which te wonder- 
ful to behold. 

Once upon atime four little town. bred 
children came out to these wilds, and took 
up their residence in a tiny cottage. They 
came to grow fat and rosy im the pure 
freah air; because the breeses that blow 
right off the Dead- water are fed by heather- 
scenta, and perfumed by pine breaths, un- 
til they become life-giving and life-bieas- 
ing in their turn. 

And because these littie town children 
bad never seen an isiet before, they 
straightway fell upon it, laid siege to it, 
carried it in triumph by virtue of bare fest 
and tucked-up clothing; and faally, hav- 
ing stormed the banka, made a tower of 
stones, and reeda, and reshea, and en- 
sconced themeelves within, crawling in 
thither on their hands and knees, after the 
fashion of those warrior chieftains of 
whom their elder brother, Bob, read to 
them out of the wonderful bock of advent- 
ures brought by Aunt Marjorie when she 
came back from London m the spring. 

Bob was the leader of the valorous band. 
and he was only ter; the others went 
down by steps until they stopped short at 
Baby Max, who hed reached the mature 
and discriminating ageof four, but who 
possessed the heartand vigor of tweive. 
He had been carried over piek-e-back by 
Bob, but that did not matter. No one ever 
challenged Max's elaims to be a hero. 

Marion, who was eight, and Biue boy, 
who was six, fitted im between, and held 
their own very comfortably with the rest. 
Biue-boy’s real name was (Cecil, but no 
one paid any attention to that. 

They were ali up bere under Aunt Mar- 
jorie’s care; bus there—shal! I be telling 
tales out of schoo! ‘f I tell you at once that 
Aunt Marjorie wae only nineteen terself, 
and that sheand they wereal!l together 
under the rule and thamb of Dennis, their 
mother’s old and trusty servant ? 

Bob, Marion, Bive-boy, and Max built a 
tower; and then they sat down in it, and 
by it, and waited to see what was going to 
happen. Nothing ever does happen when 
you sit and wait for it. 

So, because Aunt Marjorie was very ten- 
der to these intrepid young warriors, she 
Proposed that they shoela makea fire, 





and boil a kettle and make themselve- 


comfortable while they awaited the on- 
coming of the expeeted opposing forces, 


although neither she nor they kK: ew in the | 


faintest degree who these opposing forces 
would turn out to be. 


softly through the pines to the upper air, 
and the intrepid warriors burnt their fin- 
gers and blackened their faces, and were 
supremely happy, smoke<dried and grimy 
as they were. 

They ate thick bread and butter with a 
relish, because of the novelty of their sur 
roundings; and they drank their smoky 


tea, and finished off the repest with a heap | 


of wild strawberries, which were far su 
perior to the tame bought ones upon 
which they had luxuriated at home in the 
town. 

None of the strawberries were bigger 
than peas; very few of them reached those 
mighty dimensions—but what of that? 
They were sweeter, and fresher, and more 
delicious than any others, and their taste 
would linger in the memory when that of 
all other fruits, probably, had died away 
for ever. 

Such are the happy—tbrice happy—!llu- 
sions of childhood ! 

Aunt Marjorie poured out the tea. Den- 
nis sat cutting bread and butter, and won- 
dering at the capecity of the children; 
while Marion openly grumbled at the 
amount of sugar Blue-boy managed to de 
vour with his strawberries. 

“It is positively sinful, Denny,” she 
cried, appealing to the old woman as she 
spoke, with the vehement assertiveness of 
eight. 

At eight years of age, you see, one 
knows the world thoroughly, and one 
judges strongly! 

Dennis, who had had great experience, 
calmly smiled, 


fore they go back to town.” 

But Marion was disgusted. She shook 
out her red-gold locks until they floated 
in the wind. 

“Anyone, to hear you, Denny, would 
think it was avirtue to devour a great 
quantity of stuff!’ and with her tip tilted 
nose high in the air, Mise Marion swung 
herself away, and sank face downwards 
on the grass, to read something more 
about the warrior-chiefa and the be feath- 
ered heroes, 

The boys, their appetites at last ap- 
peased, bedecked themselves with leaves 
and flowers; and sat down before Aunt 
Marjorie, after calmly dispossessing 
Marion of the book she was reading. 

One poked his knees into the ground, 
and lay fiat, with bis head on bis handa 
Another reelined on bis back; a third— 
and this was Max—cuddiled up to Aunt 
Marjorie, for in hia secret soul, he was just 
a wee, wee bit afraid of the lawless pro- 
ceedings of those same mighty hunters, 
and his blood wasapt torun cold when 
much scalping had to be done! 

Now the smoke ofthat fire rose high 
above the trees, and floated in the air, nu- 
til it attracted the attention of a man some 
distance off, who was siowly sauntering 
through the woods with bis gun upon hia 
shoulder. He wasa man of some obser- 
vation, and he stood still to wonder. 

‘Poachers, I'll be bound!’ he exclaimed. 
for he was the lord of the manor, and 
poachers were the things he feared the 
moat in these wilda. 

“I'll bave a look,’’ he next decided; 
“and if Iam right, I'll send Benson to 
trap them to-night”’ 


noble fern, and many a dainty bit of moss 
in his fiery haste as he wenton. And the 
river, which bad nearly proved an ob- 
stacle tothe children, was nosource of 
dread to him. 

He sprang from stone to stone, and 
landed at last on the isiet, where the ring- 
ing sound of Marion’s voice, as she argued 
the matter of Biue boy's appetite with 
Dennis, quickly undeceived him as to the 
character of the poachers he had come to 
trace. 

Then, beeause he was a very wily young 


down out of sight, in a little boliow 
acooped out of the silver sand of the shore, 
and patiently settled to bide his time. 


He had a purpose in waiting. He meant 
these young trespassers. No he sat down, 


and as lock would bave it, the drowsy 


air, overcame his senses, and yielding to 





the monotone of Nature’s voicea, he put 
his gun down gently, closed his eyes, and 
in leas than five minutes was fast asicep. 

. . . * - 


Aunt Marjorie read tillehe was tired, 


| and Dennis, who knew every tone of her 
The smoke of the fre went curling | 


dear young lady's vice, called out 


briskly : 

“Roan away boneys, your Auntie’s read 
enough. (io and play, and maybe you'll 
find some bold enemy just now 

For the artfu woman knew exact 
how to deai with her y ing charges; a 
when they had scam pered away, with feet 
thrust hastily into shoes, minus stockings 
ashe turned to Aunt Marjorie and begge! 





| 

“They are boys, Miss Marion,” ahe said | 
quietly. “And boys eat more than giris, 
bless you! They've a deal to fill out be | 





| grown trunk of aspreading Leech tree and 


So he marched boldly through the. 
heather, and between the pines to the | 


waters edge, trampling down many a mend matters now, with him #o far away, 


,; and her up here? No, things muste’en | 


| her to pat down the book and take some 


rest. 

“You are always tueing and moiling on 
with these bairns, Miss Marjorie,"’ she 
said, ‘“‘as if it were yer life work.” 

“What else have I to do, Denny?’ 
asked the girl with a hopeless ring in her 
voice. “Indeed, | am very grateful to the 
children; if I had not them,” she added 
softly to herself, ‘1 should go mad." 

And the old woman beard her, and her 
eyes filled with tears, because she had 
once been young herself, and understood. 

“Were you a bit hasty, honey?" she 
asked very gently, for as she bad been 
more than thirty-five years with this fam- 
ily, having never served any other, she 
knew all their aflairsn, ‘Were you a bit 
hasty, honey?” 

Bat Marjorie shook her head. ' 

“I think not, Denny,” she replied: * You 
see, Miss Middieton told meso plainly 
what bad happened that | could not very 
well do differently." 

Dennis was unconvinced. 

“I don't like Miss Middleton,’ she as 
serted stoutly. ‘I’ve watched her above 
a bit, and 1 find she’s sly and deceitful. 
Depend upon it, honey, she’s hada game 
of her ownto play, and you'll be very 
sorry in time to come, if you find you've 
jast been helping herto playit. Can 
nothing be done, Mise Marjorie ?"’ 

But the girl shook her head. 

“Twas your mother’s maid before ! 
went from her death bed to Miss Neitlie’s 
house, when she married Colonel Forbes, 
and I've served yeall well and truly, 
though | say itwho shouldn’t And it 
goes to my heart to see you pinin’ and 
frettin’' day by day. What's the use of 
contradictin’? I know it, and ye know it, 
toor’ 

“Whatam | todo, then? He has gone 
abroad, Dennis He went to Africa with 
young Neoit Forbes, the Colonel's cousin, 
you know. They will not return for some 
time, I am told.” 

Then came along silence. And then 
she added slowly and sadly: “And when 
he returns he is to marry Miss WMiddie 
ton.”’ 

“Hoot, toot!" cried the old woman an- 
grily. “Nhe says #0, | reckon, but who 
believes her, I'd like to know? = I don’t, 
for one.”’ 

And if Martorie had spoken the truth 
ber heart would have answered, ‘‘And I 
don’t, for another !”’ 

Bat she contented herself with shaking 
her head, and smiling sorrowfully. 

“No young lady would tell a falsehood, 
Denny,” she said, afer a moment's pause. 
“Young ladies don’t do such things.” 

“No true women do, asl know of,” re 
plied the old servant gravely. ‘‘Kut she's 
not one of that sort. No, no, Miss Mar- 


jorie. She's not like the ladies I’ve had to | 


deal with in my day.’’ 
Marjorie leaned back agaiast the moss 


closed her eyes. 

“It's been a bad business,” said the old 
servant, shaking her head as she sat down 
near her young mistress, “But "who's to 


take their way; they cannot be helped. 
Young folks have to learn by experience, 
folks tell you; but eh, dear heart, yon'sa 
dour teacher, a4 they sayin these parts.”’ 

Then the influences of the spot overcame 
her too; and Ler eyes closed; and she 
nodded and slept, in apite ol her deep anx 
ety on behalf of her young lady and her 


, affairs. 


Marjorie alone sat wakefully leaning 


against ber tree, unable to close ber eyes 
| or to slumber. 


man, and not at all bad-hearted, he sat 


to have some fun on his own account with | 


murmur of the waters, the hum of the in- | 
sects, the chirp of the birda, a'! Gilling the | 


Dennis had set her thinking, and this 
was a bad thing to have done, for tt made 
her feel very uncomfortable. 

“Depend upon it there are faults on 
both sides,” candid friends had said, on 
talking over a certain event not long be 
fore. 

Marjorie Langton’s engagement to Lisle 
Bartram had been the sensation «f the 
hour of last season, and everyDady had 
talked of it. 

It took the world by surprise when thi« 
quiet, girlirh, porth-country maiden came 
up to Town and straightway made a con- 
quest of the big, handsome, young fellow 
who had been the hope of many a heart 
for =© long; but who had, nevertheless, 
refused to be subdued by the charms of 
anyone heretofore 


“Who, on earth, ia Marjorie lLangt n ? 
had been buzzed abeowt pretty freeiy 
everyone knew wh Lisie Hartram wer 
what were “ "a. . @ a 
Hare « *~ % 

Mar) rie 4 
i» y i wa » ni . x 
To be sure, she was one of the Lang 
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of Elileshaw; but then, biess you, that 
meant nothing, for old Langton of KEilie 
shaw was poor enough in all conscience 
when he departed this life, and but for the 
face that the girl's sister had married Coi- 
onel Forbes, no one would ever have 
heard of the Langtons, or of Ellieshaw, or 
of Marjorie herseif. 

Coionel Forbes was a somebody, and a 
big somebody into the bargain. Not to 
know Onionel Forbes was to be very low 
down in social importance. He won his 
V.C. tp the East, for some especial act of 
daring. 

He was handsome, intrepid, and obiiv- 
tous of Society —therefore, Society courted 
him. On, it is fine to be courted! It made 
Oolonel Forbes’ lite a burden to him, for 
he was a man of cempa, not of cities; and 
he cared no more for fashions than he did 
for walle and fetes. 

All the same, even he was pleased when 
Marjorie, his wite’s littie sister Marjorie, 
came up to Town and landed Lisie Bar- 
tram at the first go-off. Never «a man bet- 
ter pleased than the Colonel, for Lisle 
Bartram was after his own heart, and 
everything bad gone on swimmingly until 
that ill-fated day when the “little rift’’ 
came between them, and Lisie wrote to 
aay hecouldn’t dine with Ellinor Forbes, 
for heand Nootthad made it upto go 
shooting big game in Africa, and he was 
busy eoillecting his traps together. 

The Colonel started atthe letter which 
his wife had put into his hand, for he 
could make neither, “head nor tail’’ of it. 

‘Shoot big game in Africa,’’ he read out 
aloud. “Why he talks as if. Africa were 
nextdoor! And what does he mean by 
going thereat all? Marjorie!'’ A new 
light Mashed him. ‘Marjorie! I hope 
you and he—— _ I say!” 

He broke off abruptly, for Marjorie had 
simply dropped from her obairin a dead 
| faint, and the Uolonel'’s sentence was 
never finished. 

Then, when he came to understand it in 
some measure, he packed Miss Marjorie 
off with the children and Dennis to a 
friend's cottage, on the banks of the dear 
North Tyne, beneath the shadow of the 
hilla, and toid them to run wiid,and to 
make themeelves happy, by growing tat 
and rosy, and forgetting such a piace as 
London had ever ex inated. 

And thisthe children were not at all 
siow in doing. 

Colonel Forbes never quite understood 
that affair. 

There was a good deal of Miss Middleton 
in it; but the Colonel, like Dennis, did not 
eare too much for this young lady. He 
did not believe in her. 

Perbaps be thought, too, that, like 





another prodigal, Marjorie might come to 
ber senses out in the wilds, and be induced 
to return and repent, and find her home 
at last 

| There were a good many thoughts of 
this kind in bis mind, no doubt; bat, like 
a very Wine man, he kept therm safely to 
himeelf, and said nothing to anyone, 
least of all to Marjorie, 

Hie only patted her hand when he said 
‘“4iood-bye"’ at the station, and whispered ; 
“Keep your heart up chiid,’”’ but, some. 
how, he comforted her immensely. That 
was a favorite sentence of the Oolonel'’s— 
“Keep your heart up.’’ 

He bad said itou tar distant battiefields 
to bis “‘boys,”’ beneath the star-lit heav- 
ens, when the enemy lay low; in hosapitaia, 
where sick and wounded tossed in pain. 
Apd many a “forlorn hope’ had been 
ehanged by that one clear-ringing cry of 
the “Koronel's,”” “Keep your heart up, 
boys ''—awakening at once the ready an 
_ awer from the brave souls under his com- 
mand, kindled into touch with him on 
the instant—‘“‘Aye, aye, sir; we will!’ 

Mea, te Marjorie, be just whispered the 
words, and #he smiled back. 

“Dear, big, old fellow !' she muimured, 
as ehe at back against the oushions, and 
the train speeded away. “Ifall the world 
were like him, how bappy everyone would 
bet’ 

Bat the Colonel, a4 he went home, kept 
saying to himeelf: “It takes two to make 
a quarrel, 60 they have both been « good 


i 


bit to blame; and as for Missa Middleton 
poor!’ 

Which washis way o!f saying that he 
did not believe that littie tale at ail, who 
ever eet It gotug 

‘| Gereeay «he started it herself,’ sald 
the astute man of war “TL should just aay 
ahe «i but oh ' what fools BOG People 
are 

“ nee 4% { t 
~ “ » 
7 ~ a “ 
= ~ ; ana A a ¢ 
ang t a } 4 | 6} we wer 
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‘doing’ warrior chiellains on the desert 
isiand In the tower on the Tyne; and it 
was Dennis who had given it i# name, 
for she bad sald a8 soon a she saw it, 
‘Oo, you ridiculous creatures, it's @ littie 


mouse tower; and you're all a set of 
mics 

At which the children clapped their 
bands, and Hive boy, tearing out a leaf 
from Aunt Marjorie’s® eketch-book, had 
chaiked up in iarge, beid, copy book 


letters: “The Mouse Tower on the Tyne!’ 
S> proud were they of the came Dennis 
had bestowed upon their bouse of stones 
and rubbie 
* . . *. > . 

And ao it came te 
slept and Mar) erie toet herself in dreane 
that the enemy wee ec ually near at hand, 


pars, while Dennis» 


With Cut pemt« deserted, pickets « ft duty, 
to ener, 
What a 


in Careleme ineecurity, given 


indwuiene , and aprativy. 


ehance for the children 


It wae Kine boy whe stalked him fret 
of all 

Ife, peeping through the bushes, e*piced 
the 


ground 


foe in ambush, taet asicep Upon the 


A ywrent tig fom, ton, with fair 


mri trict 


tone ? 


heir, a rough sheeting sutt, 


glorious now what was to te 


Mat, 
pros pt 


wime terres n ite as 


4gon 


VY Suggestion’, wit! « shudder, that 


they should ahoet hig 


He «ofien did Violence to thie way te his 


feeiings, for fear the others ethautd omly 


think of 


to be considered praan 


hicn ae a teetey wires he wanted 


uy 
! wae fret 


Hot and Hine tery rgb ~ 


eeend onotugh." 


“What waethe use of « prie ner,” naid 
they, “when you emted bis career so 
quickly 7" 

Most realistic of al agun upon the 
turf at his head ' 

liere was * ething for whicen they bad 
rheeven charred Lee teevgees The iy was saya 
eos 


Creeping away a8 # ently sell be were 


loddesd «a scout tn actos wartare itve 
Soldier mpicit domiine ttm tee fitiee heart 
he «tole bace tes Give col teers With his 
finger om bis lip, ame trey fiat of comny 
Cautions ana warnings, he cued them 
to follow bin steallhiiy te the attack 

Constitutiog hiniwell as iewder ty virtue 
of the discovery te bad wade, @ilth the 
widoof four grit pocket tandkerchiefs 
they Hound the bands waned feet of their 
Vietinn, Without Senturing mear tie face 
over which be had piaced tis satt pray 
cap 

Aue them Che icveay sitting Gown near 
hiw, beld a coeunctl of war 

Here was thei prieener, caplured whet 
mlhrouit to attack their for res 

They had secured bis person TD tiere 
was nnother «uestient wintet) myprpemiend to 
them more slrong y 

“He looks weil dresmed, they re 
marked Let his friends ransom bic, 
then’’--ob, Oliesful thought! ‘then we 
shall never be sborlol pockel money any 
mcre; and well buy thie smianal, mail 
Bob 

“And we'il build « real tower miiitedt 
Biue boy 

“And | shall be the qyueen, put in 
Marton, and this wes the clinpax. 

Aiter tia, if the lege and armies of the 
vietion iwitched stiepiciouesiv, whe ane 
ticed 17 

Kol) wanted to “ King, @ spoke af 
‘nw! il rigghtia« 

Hiue boy wanted ft ‘ King be had 
discovered the enemy 

Max wanted tobe hing, because being 


the youngest. healiway* tad a Ken jauin’s 
prorticn 
But Marion 


Clatmm because of 


M aid 


her 


Marion--pul in her 


uOlgue position, and 


herecry Vas an eche 
' 


of ber tather s, ‘Place 


aux date 


W hat was to be done * Who was to de- 
clde? 

Happy thought! 

There was Aunt Mart ore ‘eo and 
bring her, she ehalil decite, and ber dects 
jon shall be final! 

So said they ail, and oo sooner said than 
done 

Onl thew Blue bow * bare ees, disappear 
ing throeugh the undergrowth of ferns 
Without any regerd to the prickles of the 
Drmritiem or the ioging of wild rasplerry 
Vile 

And back rougt Le = brush wound 
he came, draguwitnyg \ Moar ' aw 
atthe | more ane b the ve 

iti} . ‘ er “ . - 
gue -¢ 
side*, w ‘ e «a { 
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hie fate stood at bis head and lo ked down 


upon him. 
“Heo isa gentiersan!' erled Aunt Mar- 


jJoriein sone alarn, forahe had been ex 
pecting to see some village boy led up in 
captivity. Bul the warriors amiled ail the 
more cheerfully. 

‘Ho he ia!’ they sseented 


and they swelled with pride as they sald 


valorousiy, 


the words 
‘And 
we, Aunt Marjorie 
this tsiagd.”’ 
“And bulld a tower 
“~” 
ing 


then 


abig ransom, shan t 


buy 


weahall get 


? We're going t« 


real one,” they went on, biterrupe 


one another fast a8 possible and 

Marion capped it 
‘Arad Dim going te bethe eer 
took 


Lie Llirees te 


ae 


aii again, ty say- 
os 

lth 
Wott 


mre tett 


every one « Oreath aeaeay 


ya looking up at Aunt 


Marjorie'a face in wule expectancy of ber 
verdit 

fiey had all 
perdscrser, men me 


Cay 


lew ch de aleo at raigis'! ij 


eliak cu ie 


face 
Ali 


ahie, her e¢yue moog tr on ‘ 


Other, wondered " 


fteortaol a tian thie would ture t 
' tioow hier Wertiiel tan? their 


lv» kK lere, dears 
how every tone 

thiretigehs thie prriscnner 
high! timey ar 


ferme tepertte 


their emomtes they mrotecest 


x 
Phere 


¢ 


how af 
Chet beeih ange teeee 


Wake felige. 


‘livsnay freon 


wae 


querieliownd Mar) 


‘hited! you'll (era 


What  sctitied Sleeper tne cetiet bbe Tet ts 


be merciful, too Let tis grve tite tee 


litvearty ! 


She mLeneagrenel writ teyan un 


KOOL as fast AN She Ould, ‘ “tihen « 
fostemey lite 


fos lot 


very Peage premise the 


were Lurie the 4 “tLe 


tape Vimecoretimdly, mrad beet Catage tes 


jeer dee bey thie arin, mrel be sticetated!d — eu 


great shout thet the 


@rmortecursly 


ehildren rushed in wild «ierm 


meprert, Ubadevb irae Bree crn know what 


volng to happen, a+ tie ward 
‘you 


are iV pris “Or tilmifm 6 


shail never, never, never let you go again, 
Marjorie!" Phin Werke Aropep ed wtelilemly 

“My Mar} yp te, he Wiilspered tenderly iu 
her eur, nnd Whinl fis lie set mrad «hil, me 
*ne ever knew, tor miy » few cuylewes 
Whiriing overtieésad, and #@ Slalely oid 
herau Mellig iOWwer daw, a8, OF Hoard 
aAnDVihing turther, 

When Kiue toy ant Bao cause 6 tise 
sertpmeem, THEY flaw to Dennis, meat Sekhiny 
ther very sLarply, heeged te x suf 
help Aunt Marjorte; whieh ¢ i ~« 
Vat bine trstileralele siat ; . «x? 
de: tassel witlithpis, ait igts hie y ait 
ant why 

“LT never did hold wi bite ere 
dears,’ she said 1 told the ¢ ‘ ' 
would be a riak 

‘On, tarry, hurry! they cries Never 
ceaitaed wll Chiat Lat us save Aunt Ma ‘ 
t!e will carry her away Piieat's what 


they always did up tere 


Hoi when lhey reached the oanes, “and 
Denn reconnottired hie ite ie et 
efren track 

beth, «lems! amid xtee tiie Lord 
praised! (ome AWAY arid ‘ 
coitlage an MIBK KH TOM OAKS Lia 

liixn WHS A lew “Way of en twit Z 
; seoree@rs, ricl Choe etiticdores teem lrr loo 
afraid Something tract happene te 
Denuy.”’ . 

“We waked her too suddiat, diuda't we 
dear?’ said Max, stroking her withered 
ehbedk, as she stooped over tin. 

it's Mr. Lisie Bartram, my boneys, 
sbe sald ovfuliy “Its hisown self come 
back from the lions’ «tens, ane we must be 
joyful ou bis account, and Miss Mar 
jorle’=; though how t9 the world he's 
inanaged to wel up here, is tice than | 
ean tell.’ 

“Tt's s on told though, Demeia.’’ said 
Bartram, who bad come up unperceived, 
with Auot Marjorie ‘| never went with 
Seott-Forbes after « for just as | was 
golug, Iny relative, old Mr. Bartram, cred, 
ane left mie all bis @states, of whieh th « 
siand, as you are pleased to) ca.! it, Blue 
bov, 8 a Very tiny part ] declere | 
? igtit Vv vere al poachers, © a) 

“ a burst of laughter 
We t ig you were afr nem ¥ 
tive “1 7 i; ana ¢ they 
' 4 ‘ 
« 

| “we A . 

Was Laie “ al | ane ‘ 


rock with the ehildrea, it was Lisie who 
helped Aunt Majorie ashore—aad if be 
stopped rather long upon the bank, and 
held heralittie tiny bit tightly in his 
arms, who was thereto mind? for is she 
not going lo be his own dear wife after ali? 

Colonel Forbes always laughs. I believe 
he knew allthe time that Lisle had not 
gone out to shoot those lions. 

Il know he bas many jokes about the 
Mouse-tower on the Tyne, and | know 
whenever be jokes, Aunt Majorie got» red 
ant runs away. 

“Upen my word, Nellie!” 
Colonel to bis wife, “I am the beet 
maker that ever lived.’ 

“Don't be so conceited!’ she rejoins. 
“You bad nothing on earth to do with it. 
It was all patcbed up overthe ruins of that 


says the 
match- 





tower of the children. Tney had their 
fiogersin the pie, if you like! And ob, 
mv dear, a pal! of smoke was the first 
sive f atbitulation, 
——- —— ee 
At. Last. 
) eg w r 
r WAS jast down there in the hollow 
jost where the elme oversha: iow the 
ane iat Stewart asked ine to be his 
“wise and i, allin atremor of delight aod 
ary fea anawered!d “Yes,” not under 
siding, as we loved one another, why I 
shy { answer ‘No'’ beeause | waa poor 
ant be wae rieh 
Besite~x, when he looked into my face 
. 1 “aid “Dy you love me, Margaret? 
Will vou ce my wife?’ what else enuld I 


bave replied, untess 1 tiad s)-Ooken falsely? 


It was strange how new and more bean- 


tiful the world grew to meatier this All 
the little worrles and cares caused Oy the 
eoliren —our family was a large one, fer 


Batler, 


Margaret, or 


my father, Colonel was rétired on 


hall-pay, and I, familiarity 


va* ihe eldest—al! these cares and 


but 


DPesteey 


worries appeared things to laugh at 


and make merry over, my earl was s« 


Liggett 
Then, I don't know why, but Stewart 

We 

though 


was called suddenty back to Loadon. 
hatkeplour engagement sécrei, 
weeonuld not our love, that spoke with tia 
butt 


fear, 


wi longue, had a Vague 
ihe suinmons 


nu to bis love for mea. 


presen 


almeat a that 


tart 


kunt time | 


fararlly 


the bezan to thiak bis 
that they 
hina from me, anmdthen! Hat, 
y, Dright way, Stewart fzugiied 


ait | 1l@s,. 


rest 


would Det “Approve, 


Seid Rey 
ta hist timyey 


ai strech 


At the same spol where we bad given 

i iroth, we bad sald farewell. teazing 

t aveyves be bad exclaimed : 

Popesy, ivy littie wile that is to be, you 
be true? 

4 t i, meeting his glance, answered 
imy mrt i ny Words: 

Le trae, Stewart, as youtome, I can 
i proteome sarer than that, can 1 ? 

~ itiy after he had to go, and I «tole 

ex to ihe Nouse sad at heart for jus 

«ing bia Butsoon he wreft Ol1.eD at 
first, wri be iniied the days r the « " 

¥ f this .e@ttere 

boe they grew ie@ss freq lent Lhe 

age rumor res 6d me of tow ZAV he 
was in i mton, and tha f Was Very at- 
‘ a fat vin in who ww 
Siayinyg ™ i ie if breccias, fist Teta y t 
i sjcl ‘ ae! 

“ l know 1* t ts ’ 
. er a | 1” Ga Vwh fad 
“Word see ned — pave 
fucie ! ine « dren to grow more 
ti.enn nnd vexatious. Stewart & rite 
may ela ‘ 

W eek« prew to wionths, hen he wre ie 
that he Was gpolnog wBbroad. He would te 
‘ y isy mtd tritght Nol write frequently, 

ut l must mot feeryet thing. 

Asif feou'ad! Yet his letter seemed 
eoid You see l did not Know the nature 

f me i 
Hie cid net write often, bot «aldorn Ms 
‘art was Leavy, for love is folio! fear and 
jot; and | had @ver to be iaipreaa zon 
mivesif strath 
tie ix ie iw 1 sav in w he 
& true When he nes He sta ear } 
’ er t ei} t 

Then ittie v - . ‘ 

“A hie ‘ + fopay ? Wi ’ »ver? 

one D nver ev ne f wae with 

. r \ wt f rot r4 a ; 
+i= «rs w = s ’ eat 
rt ¥ “ . t x 

a 
4 
‘ }  s ‘ ; 





ton. —Fapect me about five to-night, 
“STEWakKT HoLLanyp ” 


He was coming! My Stewart! 

* Toere, Topsy,” said my father, “that 
coneerns you most. What, child, blush. 
iag! Tat, tut!’ 

“No, father,”” emphatical y. 
only—only stariied.”’ 

“Hamph! We never knew Topsy wag 
troubied wiih nerves before—did we, 
Banchie?’ 

Ere 1 could reply mother appeared, 
much to my relief. 

‘ Dear, dear children!’ she cried. “S1iij 
with your wet ciothes on? And it is 
snowing quite hard. Topsy,” reproy 
ingly. “go with them upstairs, and see 
their stockings are taken off. Charlie had 
betier pat toils thicker mair on,”’ 

* Yes, mother,” I replied. 

(iadly I seized Tot’s hand, and pro 
Opetairs to the nursery to unlace 
pall off wet socxs, Ob, 
inatbed my elder-sister 
moment. What did I care 
! (barlie wore his wet stockingsa month, 
refit snowed for ever, when Stewart, 


coedet 


wet toota, and 


how I hated and 


‘lutres at that 


my own Stewart, was coming 7—Stewart 
woo was true—would becomeif be were 
not? 

My iove, my iove, bow I longed and 
longet ter you!’ | cried in my heart. 
‘You are coming, coming. | am so glad!” 

Ani*then, asthe tight became grayer, 
and the coid wind whistled outside, | 1e- 
called bow sad, how very sid and full of 
doutis aod fears [hed useleasly been. 


Ho | hat grieved that we were so poor— 
bow my teing had yearned to be 
eomething, anything, 61cept myself. 

liow many tears I had shed as 1 looked 
around my simple room and cried, hotly: 

“Itt uptair, quite unfair, Why should 
| haveso little while others baveso much!" 
had chanced to reat 
iny mother’s little 
Frereh Testan.ent, and 1 had stood re 
buked: on it was written: 

‘Tomy Dear Right-haod Margaret.” 
pother, mother,’’ Ihad cried, “if 
that | eould be so upee!fish as you!’ 

And bere was my rewsrd—NStewart was 
eomirg 

Alter the sock changing schoolroom tea 
demanded my presence. Alas! my 
thougts were far away. 

“Why, Topsy,” cried Bunebie, “you 
have given me real brown tea to-night.” 
stnupidof me. Pass your mug. 
Way are you so tate, Jack 7?’ I said, as be 
enterec Ip @ curry. 

“Oo, there's ics on the lake. I've been 
Why don’t you take some 
as be drew bis chair to the 


whe 


Just then my eyes 


upon the fvleal of 


49n. 


*-Hoy 


down there. 


tuck, Topey?” 

tanie 
“No, thank vou. Next time you are late 

Lo father.’’ 

: | Tot, 


Dad knows, because— 
Sarely 


AK 


1 «hail “; 


“Whew-«-w Sav, what's up 
th Margaret? = 
I no [onger heard or heeded him 
that bell. 


from excuse to 


wi 
front door Starling 
sair | madean run 
the staircase and peer the 
All was silent. 


Was the 
my « 
into 
t- lzhted hall beneath 


i- 


Bn 
lturned away sighing. 

Stav! The door was being opened. 
the #tair. 


Yer, 
nick step on The 
1+ who saw mein theshadow 


there wa<a s | 








atean of sone 
! a~ke 
I< that vou, Maggie? I knew | should 
fir ’ up «re 7 manete”™ 
Siewar Stewart?’ I cried, springing 
f ware ‘ as hie strong arms went 
r ‘ e [knew ali my weary walling 
was at ar orc a ieei—iny longings 
sai a? 
- _————-_ -- — 
A hi ' 
rhe Covenanters. 
BY PF. M. @. 
rev? THE voumber of a score, the Seotch 
Covevanters assembied in the part of 
the muir whicn they had cbosen. 
Lying open ts merit consisted in the 


treacherous nature of ihe bog that sur 
rounded it, saturated by thec mtinual out- 
pouring of a« stream that seemed to lose 
in of the swamp, yet 
which became again one coilected stream 


limesif the masz 


after ii bad passed the small circie of land 
the Covenanters now stood. 
by bridge 


intricately the 


upon Waolet 


piupassah.e, Except a Smal 


ke ridge that wound in 
assage from the land to what they calle’ 


j x Island. they considered it one 
¢ str gest a safest meeting. piace 
fa K+ their enemy Ww ! J 
*\% ‘ ~ gf wrt ae 
ssl ‘ ate i Dirk Stark the 











epith, S bose ones migbty frame was now 
gesk«ped by his eighty years, but who 
was the equalof aay man breathing 

man came across be stepped up to 
Park, anc, pecause of the darkness: of the 
sight F seabed hie face close to the other. 

Tnis was the safest paseword, for a word 
ep be stolen, but features never; and 
corh knew tbat inthe right handof the 
smith there lurked a dirk, ready to spill 
the coward blood of any spv. 

Fach man stood steadfast till Dirk said. 
eft's versell, daurk night,” then dropped 
nto the group of men in the centre. The 
poor fixed! ad passed, 80 Dirk joined the 
group, and another man took his place 
god sti!| another was placed on the out- 
ekirte of the other aide. 

Then the business of the meeting wee 
proeeeed with. Straining hia eyes over 
we mulriand to where a brow of a neigh- 
toring KnOwe awung Up against the 
wareely biacker sky, the sentine! at the 
pridge tod as stil! as the muir iteeif 

Toe toned conversation went on in 


eL: 
AS ern 





shispers that parely reached the listener's 
ears, and so quiet was the air that the 
fay fa peoweep'’s Wing was beard ere the 


wotine! could see il rising Up against the 


ay 

~~ peliealy comes!’ be called to the 
grouj 

Can ¥ «ee bim 7’ asked Dirk 

No. loniyv saw the birds rising 

le «whaun ye can see bit then, 


eed Dirk, and be resumed the di-c¢ ission 
fihe mening 

Tose seniinei fixed his eyes on the swee; 
be t and all seemed as before: but 
furiag the talk a Iban more cunning then 
tipey bad crept on ali-fours over the ridge 
ot nal _ and now lay, panting softiy, at the 
“ner emt of the bridge. 

When bis breathing became easier the 
opy resumed bie direction, and like « 
erent, -quirmed his way noiselessly 
akong (bh bridge, DOL Oo hanas and Kuéeer 
as before, butfull length on ground, the 
shole movement belng ace ooiplished by 
amoeruiar working of the body that was« 
» oathaome to see asthe quivering gilts 
of ibe adder 

Nearer and nearer the spy came tio the 
enrtinel, and, unwitting the nearness of 
bis danger, the latter kept il+e@ @+ Cxed 
apen the bill Drow as the surest mode of 
fetecliog visitors in the darkness 

Tne spy reached the end of the brinige, 
and, crawling to one side, lay bid in the 
tall dank grass, The night became 
darker, and the sentinel knelt down, « 
tbat the rides might stand ont with clearer 
Prominence agasrst ihe cieéarer wa y. 

A sight, searcely perceptibie rattie of 
horees harness reached fie @ars, but se 
faint and uneertain that he knew n 


Sheihner ty eaili or not. 


Derisicn was put outeof bis power, bo 
ever feng ere he could resist, @ har 
“"é6eret fie mouth and an arn f sire 


tent fa. & is head thlithe holiow crackie 


aor okheD neck broke our upon the stil 


nex. 

The «4 | aced his band opon theman * 
heart t nhewd esased to beat: and he i«id 
ihe corpse Gown and took bis piace Tre 
ratue of the harneas nad grown iouder, 


and in the pause of the meeting Lr 
aoe 

“Ye're on the look-oot, Glen ?’ 

A’ riett,"’ the spy sanewered n bad 
tr f tones 
geeermedto puzzie Dirk f 
i ert hen he asked 
als vou, (slen, yer “Ail, i” tno 
the spy anawered, in the s 

sz + . 

‘(anna ye *peak cot?’ Dork atked: out 
even 425 be eanid the words the clamor o 
barness broke out, and on the brow of the 
Sulappeared some mounted men. Witt 
ihe guickness of ready decision Dirk 
*prang for the *pPy end caught bim by hie 
Cloak 

With an adroit movement the spy rid 
Himeeif of it, and turning fled over the 
oridge Dirk would have pursued, tut 


-* that he hed seen made him told 


*? 2nC# toward heaven in axlu 
ago 

. yeon, and iaitthou?’ He stood 
¢ 
Sod ; . 
“ Sipement aa though life hac depar ed 
te 
67) «& 


rang up no more a father, but only 


*Temehery! Aiitothe Brig! Man the 


fr ’ 4 . ' 
. we're din for!’ hecalled: and 
eee y¥the men rallied to his a 
A 
bad gathered around hin ‘ 


. Delay 


Hesprang escrow: the bridge and each 
one that he ieft thought hie agory had 
inade bim chroee thos mode of suieice, for 
three dragoons bleeked the other end of 
the bridge, and tis fate seemed sudden 
death. 

Kat Providence, erstebile bard, bad re 
served Lim for «greater death than thx, 
80 that when he charges, with Ferrera ic 
righ and citrk in left hand, awong ibe 
aragoone—a lfearer ue aqhi-the fr 
flinehet, and firesing. slipped into the 
aicugh; the seond delivered bi« blow too 

7 


eoon “here pom the 


BMD ram in Upon 
him and fintened fine with Bie dirk: and 
the third was the «py, bik o8n en who 
fed when bé «ae his avenging father. 

In an sgony of fear the «py ran to where 


ti@ reset of the dragtens where mane’, 


andin fi« fear * tearle Spied fren bie 
graer ittrk tf Pel oh} @ at bie hele. 
The night wae ceark, af tt zh the 
t on ha now aecpearet ehe wae Liliden 
Bitgsct « 4 ai» t- m3 ‘ j lavte amt 
loudes As . men “a ue vs will 
twenty parce © : © Ore ‘ hae 


la ? . c-_ ore” 
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inat his master was not aiic gether tie 
saint he wes osuelly set down a 

The tleckmeiler chuckied. Ha went 
diligentiy to work te fod ar in veetmen 
for the valet: and, when be suc eede’, 
made « bargain thet, in return for bis 
services, he sheuid te recommended ior 
the vacant piace. 

He got it, and at once commenced to pry 
into his mester’e effeirn, Hil by tit he 
learne! the gentieman'’s whole thutory: 
gathered proote of various things net te 
his credit; and then one evening, just prior 
to Die waste #@ marriage ter a iaty of ju 
tion, he ec onfro vied him in bie own w udy 
mentioned the evidence be war in fn a 
ston of, end demanded 4-8) a8 tne price «of 
his silence, And the money wae pratt on 
the condition that the man left Foglen. 

Soutetantia a8 wasethe arrrerrinitouses 
torted, i in mot ewery victim trat eerngee 
even (has «'.@aply Secrific = ye" cearer 


than the taking of monetary payments 
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At Home and Abroad. 


The voracity of the eagle and etmiias 
birds of prey ie well known, bat ‘he om 
tent« of a nest which wae recenti¢y dies 
ered in the Alps by a Newles hunter shows 
the following remarkabie variety ia the 
daily menu: A bare, twenty-seven cha 
mole’ feet, four pigeons’ lea, thirty phea-= 
ants’ feet, eleven heade of fowle, eighteen 
heace of grouse, and the remeine of « 
number of rabbits, roarmot« and aqairrete 





A true bird etory exvmee fren tiesto 
ville, M4 Sometime agoacttizn of the 
own piked upa young mockiog bird 
which had falien fromi'«a nest. The terd, 
which bad become elightly dieanied from 
the fall, wae placed in a cage in the deerr- 
way For three Caye the parent trirda 
have been bovering about the prornitees te 
walitng, in bird fashion, the capture of « 
member of their family, and endeavoring 
to (eed the lame bird throught the tere of 
the Cage ‘The other day the cage, partly 

peu, ’es removed tos locest tres in the 
yard lintmelintely the mother of the ta- 

sro@ratea bird, carrying « berry itn ite 
mouth, flew into the caeand wae en 
tragepeed Milorte will be made to ««rure, 
through the same means, the mse tard, 
er iheat the entire fan.l yy may be united 
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Dur Young Folks. 


JANE AND THE BEAUTY-WATER. 





BY T. RB. O, 





NCE upon atime ina little house be. 
( ) side a big wood, a little girl named 

Jane lived with her grandmother, 
That sounda rather like the beginning of a 
fairy tale. 

And Jane had no otner ¢ iiidren to play 
with, so her only companions were the 
birds and animaia of the wood, who taixed 
with her asa if she were one of themnel ver. 
And that seems more like a fairy-tale. 

indeed, Jane herself, thought she war 
living in « fairy-tale, and that was where 





she made ber mistake. 

Kirds and animals have a capital jan- 
guage of their own; and now and then, 
perhaps once ina hundred years, there 
happens to be a little child who grows up 
amongst them and understands it, and if 
the little child has no other play mates, this 
ia very pleasant. 

Kuton that day this story begins, Jane 
was very sad. Nne had been sitting on A 
bank while her playmates bathed In the 
lovely pool, which was clear asa mirror, 
she had looked long and often at her own 
refiection inthe water, and abe felt sure 
there was not oneofher ftrients who was 
ao ugly aa whe was, 

Poor Jane! Her hair was straight and | 
rough, her face was pale and not very 
clean, her shoulders were narrow, her feet 
turned in; and even her clothes were din 
appointing, for they were made like her 
grandmother's, and did not Ht very well. 
Mo when the bathing was over, and Jane's 
friends sat preening their pretty featners 
and shaking their fur, she sighed deeply 











and exclaimed, “Oh, | wish, | wish | was 
beautifal ft" 
“You arerather plain,” agreed Kobin 


as he looked at ber thoughtfully. 

Jane burat into tears, and HKobin felt 
sorry that he bad spoken, Then the others 
looked severely at Kobin, and they also 
felt worry that he had apoken. At length 
young Thrush broke the silence. 

“I wish,’ he began, “thet the old fairy 
my great grandmother knew lived in 
these parts now,”’ 

‘Why? they all asked in chorus, 

“HBeeause,”’ he continued, “she was # 
wonderful fairy — she could do overything; 
she could even make ugly people as beau- 
tiful as as birds, Indeed, the story goes 
that she once turned an ugly little dwarf 
into a charming princess called Lovabel,’’ 

Young Thrush looked round to #ee@ the 
etiect of bis words, Jane's sobs had ceased 
and she looked at him eagerly, while the 
others were inuch interested, and Kobin's 
wings quivered with excitement. 

“How did shedothat?"” he asked breath 





lowly. 

‘“Sprinkled her with 
plied the Thrush. 

**Heauty water!" cried Jane, 
such a thing?’ 

“Of course there is,”’ replied Thrush, 

“Oh, | wish | could get some,’’ orled 
Jane; and then she began sobbing again. 

‘Can she get some?’ asked Squirrel, 
who was sorry for anyone less pretty than 
himmelf, 

“No; that old fairy flew into the 
clouds years ago, and has never been seen | 


beauty water,’’ re- 


‘In there 


up 


since.”’ 

“Perbapa there are others,’’ suggested 
little Wren. 

“You, bat how could she know 
asked Kolin. 

“That's easy enough,” erled Thrush; 
“they are always old and bent, and they 
live in little houses near big wooda.”’ 

Jane «topped sobbing and listened. 

“And they're always picking #trange | 
plants and boiling them in big pota,’’ 

‘On!’ cried Jane, “Grannie’s just like | 
that."” And she clapped her bands eagerly. 

“You,”’ replied Thrush thoughtfully; | 
“I've often fancied your grandmother 
must be just like the fairy that great. 
grendmother knew." 

“Perhaps she is one,” remarkéd Squirrel 
solemnly, 

“If she is,’’ declared Thrush, “Jane need | 
not ery any more, for she can be as beauti 
ful am we are.” ; 

Bat how can I get the beauty water?”’ 
cried Jane. 

Hobin looked 
his bright, 
whispered siily. 

Then there waa silence, while everyone 


them 7’ 


with 
it!’ he 


mischievous, 
“Take 


very 


round eyen 


thought over Thrush's story; and then 
their tolleta being finished, Jane's friends 
eald it was time be going, and they 
wentoft into the wood 

For atime Jane sat thinking and the 


| she may do, is never 
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more she thought the more certain she 
grew that Grannle was really an old fairy; 
and very joyful she became, for she deter- 
mined that if there were beauty water in 


the cottage she would findit. And cheered 


by her new hope she ran home. 


‘“jrannie,” said Jane, when supper was 


over, “Il wish that you would call me 
‘Lovebel’: it’s prettier than ‘Jane.’” 

“Lovabei !” exclaimed Grann’e, looking 
over her spectacios. ‘No, my dear, ‘Jane’ 
is good enough for me.” And she tied 
her bonnet strings with a jerk which said 
plainiy, “So that’s settled.” 

“Now don’t be thinking of nonsense,”’ 
said Grannie, “but wash those dirty marks 
from your face, and get to bed by the time 
I come back from picking aticks.”’ 

Ho Jane went upstairs and began to un- 
dress; tut she watched Grannie until she 


was outof sight, and then she crept out | 


from her little room and began her search 
for the beauty. water. 

I pstairs and downstairs she crept, peer 
ing under the bed, climbing to the shel ves, 
poking into boxes, prying into cupboards; 
but nevera dropeould she find of the 
stuf?! which Grannie boiled in the big pot 
And at last poor Jane stood atill, with two 
big ‘tears making two fresh stripes on her 
cheeks, for Grannie would soon be back, 
and she would have to go on being ugly 
all her life. 

At length, as she gave one look 
round, she spied a tiny cupboard high in 
the wall, which Grannie never allowed 
her to open, 

“That would be the very 
thought Jane; and dragging a chair to the 
wall, she climbed up and opened the door, 
There before her stood two big jars full of 
clear liquid of a beautiful color. 

“That's it!’ cried Jane delightedly; ‘1 
know that’s what Grannie was boilteg.’’ 
And drawing one jar into her arina, she 
climbed down again as quickly as posel- 
ble, and dragged the chair back to its 
place 

“Now to get upstairs safety before Giran- 
nie comes,’ she thought; and her little 
heart beat fast as she hurriedly lifted the 
jar. Kutatthat moment Grannte’s foot 
step sounded outside, Jane tried to run, 
her turned-in feet tripped her, the jar 
slipped from her shaking hands, and with 
it fell to the floor smashed in 


last 


place!’ 


a crash 
pleces, 

“Wicked child 1!” cried Grannie; 
have you done?" 

Kut Jane's terror and disappointment 
were too much for her, and she howled as 
loudly a8 she knew how, 

“How dare you touch 
said (iranny sternly. 

“I th —thought it was b—beauty-water,’’ 
sobbed Jane, ‘and | w—wanted to be 
b— beautiful,’’ 

Beautiful!’ cried Grannie; ‘very bean 
tiful you'd beif you washed in 
biue dye. Taka wy advice, and 
more atthe pump; you'll find 
best beauly-water nowadays.”’ 


“what 


my dyejar!'’ 


wasii 


And really Grannie was right, although 
she was not a fairy; for Jane, being very 
anxious to be beautiful, washed, and 
washed, and 
day; and in time her cheeks grew so fraal 


and rosy,ana her hair so smocth, that 


and—oddly enough, considering she isa 
non—humorous. 

She has a gentie courtesy of manner that 
is singularly attractive; she has, too, that 
| most excellent thingin a woman,a low 
sweet voice. Judging by the stately grace 
with which she wears her long cream- 
white robes, her early days were more 
probably passed atthe Hofburg than ina 
con vent 

The fact of her being a great lady, how- 
ever, does not prevent her being a clear- 
headed business woman. She has at ber 
finger-ends all the details of the working 
of the institution ander her control; and 
nota spoon is moved there without her 
knowing the whys and wherefores of its 
moving. 

Sheis evidently heart and soul in ber 
work, and keenly interested in every- 
thing that concerns her charges. She 
knows all the circumstances of their cases, 


| and deals with 6ach of them individually, 


bringing good influences to bear on them, 
appealing to their feelings, and trying to 
arouse in them a sense of self-respect. 

The Superior led the way into aiarge, 
cheerful looking room, in which some fifty 
women were sitting working. Perhaps 
half a dozen of them were making mateh.- 
boxes or buttons; and the others were do 
ing fine needlework, beautiful embroi 
dery, lace, and wool work, under the 
guidance of a Sister who looked for all the 
world a+ if she had stepped straight out of 
one of Fra Angelico’s pictures, 

She passes ber life going about among 
these women distributing to each in turn 
directions, encouragement, or reproof, as 
ihe case may be, always with a amile on 
her lipa—one, though, in which there is 
more patient endurance than gladness. 

Another Sister, a wormnan with a strong, 
aphinx-like face, was sitting at the further 
end of the room, on a raised platform. 


| Sheis there to maintain discipline and 





| Schneider.”’ 


my best | 


that the | 


washed at the pump 6very | 


even Thrush and Kobin admitted that ashe | 


was almost as pretty asa bird. 
re 


NEVER A CRIMINAL, 





In Austriaa woman, no matter wha! 
regarded or treated 
quite as «a criminal, She may rob, burn, 
kill--set every law at defiance, in fact, and 
break all the commandments in turn 
without a fear of ever being called upon 
to face a gallows, 

She is not even sent toan ordinary pri 
son to do penance for her sins; the hardest 
fate that can befall her, indeed, ia to be 
compelled to take up her abode for a time 


| in a convent. 


The convent to which Vienna sends its 


erring sisters is at Neudorf, only a few 


miles away from thecity. The convent 
itself isa fine old building which once 
upon a time was a castie, and seems to 
have been atrongly fortified. 

The religious community to which it 


| now belongs received it as a present from 


ite owner, who cared more for the Church 
than for his heir. 

There is nothing in the appearance of 
the place to show that it is a prison; the 
courtyard #tands open the whole day long, 
and there is never a guard within sight 
The doorkeeper isa preity little nun whom 
wo could @asily seize up ir 


a strong mar 


ner armeaeanii run away with. 
rhe 


with keen, penetrating eyes, a firm mouth, 


Superior sa handsome 1 my 


and a0 @xpression thatis at once kindly 


guard against those outbursts of temper 
which, from timeto time, disturb the 
harmony of life in this convent, 

As we entered the room al! the women 
rose and greeted us, in the most cheery 
fashion, with what sounded like a couplet 
from an oid chant. They speedily took 
up their work again, however, at a sign 
from the Superior, 

These women were all so kindly in their 
ways, #0 peaceful and good-humored, they 
differ so completely from our precon 
colved ideas of criminals, thal we were 
poszied to imagine what could have 
brought them into prison. 

We had never a doubt but that their of- 
fences were of the most trivial nature, and 
we said so. The Superior gave us one of 
her odd, bumorous smiles. 

“Did you notice that Woman in the cor- 
ridor?” she asked, “She is Marie 
That insignificant looking 
little woman, who had stood aside witha 
gentle deceptive smile to allow ua to pars, 
Marie Schneider! Why, in any other 
place one would have set her down at once 
asthe hard-working witeof a struggling 
curate, #0 thoroughly respectable did she 
look. 

And she is Marie Schneider, a Enropean 
eé6lebrity, with more murders on her con- 
acience than #he has fingers on her bands! 
“And you let ber stay here?” 

“We have nowhere else to put her,” the 
Inspector, who bad joined us, replied; 
“and we don’t hang women in Austria.’’ 

Nor ia she, as wesoon found, the only 
notoriety in the piace. One of the pris- 
oners is # delicate-looking girl witb large 
brown 6yes and golden hair 
beauty almost peculiarto Austrians, She 
basa low, cooing voice, and a singularly 
sweet, innocent ex pression, 

“What on earth can that girl bave done 
to be sent here?’ I whispered. : 

“Done,” the Inspector replied grimly; 
‘set a house on fire in the hope of silling 
atnian with his wife and five children.” 

The girl must have bad 6xtraordinarily 
sharp ears; for, although we were standing 
atsome distance away, she heard what he 
said, and she gave him a glance such as J 
hope never to see again in my life, 

it was absolutely diabolic: had there 
been a knife within reach, the man would 
have died on the spot. Yet only amo 
ment before she had been looking up into 
my face with a «mile an angel might have 
en vied. 

— > 

MANY children, as they grew older, are 
obliged to learn the rules of politeness as 
they would a lesson. The consequence is, 
when they in they are 
awkward and blundering. On the other 
hand, ct tren have been acc 
to politeness at he their ease in 

and are saved 


"a spe cireles, 
seif-condemusa 


that«c and bitter 
tion which are sure to follow any breach 


of the rules of etiquette 


appear society 


wiv 3stomed 


me are at 
“t polished 


mfustion 


a type of | 





| man was a jJuryman at the trial ¢ 





ne 


THE WORLD'S HAPPEN ven, 





The width of the Suez Canal is #25 


feet 


The world’s railroads reach 7 ae, 


mlles. 


There are manufactured in the 
States 8,000 600 kegs of nails in a year. 


The new British arm magazi 
will throw a bullet tos Ace pyeatn 
yards. 


A clerk at the Fort Hall Indian 
Agency has « mustache that easures 
feet from tip to tip. bie ame 


Postage stamps to the nomber of 
4,100 20) 0 are annually used by the People tn 
the United States. 


Between 35 (40 and 50.000 divorces 
have been declared trregular and ilhega! tn 
Kansas by the courte. 


French law requires that a body shal] 
be burted within forty-cight hours after death, 
unless it t* embalmed. 


It is estimated that from 60,000,000 to 
70,000,000 of cod fish are annually captured 
round about Newfoundland. 


Great Britain has on her Medical Re- 
gister 45, names. Nearly 10,000 have been 
wided during the past ten years. 


ty . , 
nder a recently passed ordinsnces, 
children under 15 years of age must be off the 
streets of Columbus, Ohio, by 9 o'clock at 
night. 


Burglars on Tuesday night stole $300 
worth of jewelry and 4 ferocious bull dog 
from a Chicago residence. Anise seed of] was 
need to tempt the dog. 


Joseph Johnson, of 152 Goerck street, 
New York, has served thirty-one persons from 
drowning. The last case was that of a de 
mented woman who attempted suicide. 


The yield of wheat in France, owing 
to the careful cultivation of the soil, and the 
large quantities of guano and other fertilizers 
employed, l4 seventeen bushels per acre. 


The secret marks on Bank of Eng- 
land notes, by which torgerics are so rapidly 
detected, are constantly being changed. The 
microscope will reveal many such pecullart 
ties to an Observant eye. 


Mohammedan depositors in the Post- 
office savings banks are enriching the British- 
Government, as their religion forbids them to 
receive interest. They insist on taking out 
no more than they have put tn. 


Visitors to Colorado Springs make the 
ascent of Pike's Peak almost dally, as trans 
portation is easy by cog road. Un the top the 
luxury of snowballing in July may be tn- 
dalged in, as the snow is yet plentiful. 


A Natick, RK. L, man who served 
through the war of the Kebellion with great 
credit and bravery and returned unseathed 
lost four fingers of his left band last Fourth 
by the explosion of a cannon cracker. 


United 


For forty years Lawrence and James 
Dalton have been separated and exch thought 
the other dead. Kecently one heard by acet 
dent that the other was «till in the land of the 
living, and 4 few days ago the two met in New 
York. 

The latest invention to facilitate field 
operations is the typewriter bicycle. This 
constets of aty pewriter mounted on « service 
able wheel, which can follow the movements 
of an army throagh an ordinary stretch of 
country. 

On the first Sunday that al! the Lon- 
don museums were thrown open they were 
Visited by 1060 persons. Of these 2487 went 
to the Natlonal Gallery, 3175 to the South 
Kensington Museum and 1644 to the British 
Museum, 

An improved snake story comes from 
Calcutta. Two tame pythons were kept © 
wether, when one swallowed the other. The 
inside snake, feeling uneomfortabie in the 
other's tmidet, pioceeded to ent ite way Out at 
the other end 

Only one of the thirteen trees planted 
on Washington Hetghts by Ale xander Hamil 
ton more than « century ago to cow memorate 
the thirteen original States of the Union is in 
a flourishing condition. Aj! of the others are 
either dead and dying. : 

About a year ago a Wichita, Kao., 
of a man 
aceused of counterfetting. The im plements 
of the countertetter were tn evidens eo, and the 
juror «xamined them closely. After the trian: 
was over he went home and a 
terfetting tools himeeit. He ts now tn prisoe 


It is estimated that the drought in 


on, 
New South Wales has caused the lost of 


de some coun 


with 

(“0 sheep This catastrophe, “« aia of 
+ conse« «due in the nul 

the consequent reduction wi!] make 


2 ee ding sense’ 
| jambs In the next br ad oa of muston 


| agrent difference to the supp! 
| and wooi for this year and the! 


peut 


A deputation ot the Moscow Mer- 


‘ « muniet 

chants’ Assoctation has requested t nting 

ve . 

pality to devise some ime shod for } ing 

noes aries 

the dangers and the inconvenient and 
‘ of t 1 ‘ . 
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‘MID THE ROSES. 


sy ww. Ww. Lore. 





Mid the bloom of roses, 
Koses white and red, 

Goes my bouny darling, 
Perfume round ber spread. 


swift I tollow after, 
(ratling up love's clue; 

Hide and seek with Captd, 
Love doth her porsue. 


_ 





FROM VINE 10 BOTTLE. 


The industrial part of a Medoc cha- 
teau divides itself into three main divi- 
sions: the press room, the cellar proper, 
and the caves containing the bottled 
wines. Each is interesting, but the first 
is undoubtedly the most attractive when 
the vintage has begun. 

A busy scene then goes on here. 
Men, women, and children are hard at 
work in the vineyards picking the 
grapes, the women and children receiv- 
ing half the pay of adults, which may 
be pul at thirty cents a day and their 
tood. 

Where a classified wine is to be made, 
the utmost care must be taken that no 
unripe, burst, or rotten grapes are har- 


vested. A supervisor is present to see 
to this precaution. Here and there 
about the vineyard are men with 


wooden panniers on their backs. These, 
when filled, are emptied into the re- 
ceiving vate on cars, drawn in many 
cases by builocks. And when the latter 
have their load complete not a moment 
is lost in conveying the luscious burden 
to the chateau, where men are iu readi- 
ness immediately to urge the grapes 
into the first stage of vinification. 

The contents of the vate are turned 
into vessels provided with either an 
upper grill or @ trough, so contrived 
that as the grapes are separated from 
the stalks they fall into a lower re- 
ceptacle. 

The grill system is the more in voyue. 
Upon it men disengage the grapes, 
either with their bands or with little 
wooden rakes. Needless to ray, they 
work with as much delicacy and quick- 
bets as possible. 

Very few are the chateaus at present 
in which machinery ir used instead of 
men. The Chatean-Segouzac, in the 
Biaye district, is, however, a notable 
exceplion to the general rule. Here 
the yrapes are disengaged mechanically 
and atlerward crushed by india-rubber 
tylinders with marveilous nicety, s0 
that uota pip is bruised. The ‘‘must”’ 
is tubsequently conveyed into the vats 
through piping. It seems safe to proph- 
esy thal steam: power will in time be 
adupted in all the larger chateaus 
of the Medoc, as well as iu the Cha- 
leau Seyonzac. 

The crushing tubs are roomy little 
shallow apartments in wood. Hither 
the grapes are brought when stripped, 
and live Or six men at once get among 
them, barefooted. As exercise, this 
treading of grapes may be good fur the 
iy muscles, but it must become mor- 
laliy wearisome. 

Moreover, the fumes of the juice 
about the ankles may be supposed quite 
polent enough to affect a weak head. 
However, this old mode of pressing is 
keveral in the Medoc, and is at least 
picturesque, The juice meanwhile is 
¢rawn off through a tap and traus- 
ported across to the enormous vats in 
the same room. These, when filled, are 
Ught-closed for the important process of 
fermentation. 

Au uncertain period has t elapse ere 
this is tbrough—perhape a week, per- 
hapsamonth. Then comes the trans- 
fer of the wine to the fine new barrels 
0 the yreat cellar. The barrels are not 
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But bo sooner is the spring at hand 
than the rackings begin. This means 
that the wine has to be transferred to 
fresh barrels, to separate it from its de- 
posite. Thrice in the first year is it 
racked, always in fine, dry, bright 
weather, and great care is necessary 
that the wine should lose pothing of its 
aroma in its change of residence by 
reckless exposure to the air. 

If the wine is very full-bodied, and is 
to be bottled as soon as possible, at the 
end of its first year it is subject to a 
“whipping”? or ‘“‘fining,”’ to clear it. 
For this either gelatine or the whites of 
eggs are used. Of the latter, six to 
eight suffice. They are beaten up, 
dropped into the wine, and the whole is 
then violently stirred with a cleft stick 
or rod furnished at the end with eight 
or ten tufts of bair. CGelatine is more 
applied to white wines, and is made tw 
assimilate by the same methods. 

For the second year the same serics 
of rackings help on the purity of the 
wine, and at the end of this year also a 
whipping must be administered, except 
in the case of very light wines with 
the desired limpidity. 

A fortnight or three weeks after the 
whipping the bottling may begin, unles« 
the wines are of a high class, exacting 
more time to mature. Once bottled, 
the wine may rest in peace, and acquire 
the many virtues that in the Medoc at- 


tend upon a career of entire passivity. 
aS ewe 


RoyaLt EarRLy Risens.—With the 
exception of (Jueen Victoria and the 
Prince of Wales nearly ail the royalties 
of Europe have a very praiseworthy, 
but, at the same time, exceedingly in- 
convenient habit of getting up early in 
the day. 

The Emperor William is generally 
about by 5 in the morning; the (Queen 
Regent of Spain is dressed for the day 
at 7, although no one else is awake in 
Madrid before 11 o’clock or noon, King 
Humbert’s hour of rising is 6, as ts that 
of King Oscar and King Charles of 
Roumania, while the late Emperor Dom 
Pedro of Brazil, when in Europe, was 
wont to get up at 3 and call upon his 
friends and acquaintances at the extra- 
ordipary beour of 4 aud 5 in the murn- 
ing. 

Queen Victoria never rises betore >. 
The Empress Elizabeth of Ausina is 
the despair of the management of the 
bathing establishment at Aix-les- Bains. 
On her accuuut they are obliged w keep 


on taking ber bath at the umearthly 
heur of 3.30 in the morning. In thi- 
Custom of yelling Up @t slrauye heures 


for Francis Joseph is iu bed every oight 
at 9 o’clock and up by 4 at the very 
latest, having accomplished a cumeider- 
able portion of the bu-iness of the day 
before the majority of his subject« open 
their eyes. 

rs ee 


brains of Bold. 


Say not ‘if,’? but ‘1 wiil.”’ 

He who secks fame vades decp in the 
mire. 

Reach for fame, aud you grasp a 
bubble. 

Don’t disturb others by moursginuy over 
your own uitstakes 

With many people it is as difficult to 
live within their income as wiiternt it 

Unsought fame is @ testimony ol 
legitimate work. lo tt tire te ¥anit 

The virtue which parieye is sure Ww 


surrender; moral strength gt gative at 





Uiied in rotation from first one vat and 
then another, but an equal quantity is 
pul int» each from the first vat, then 
; } thereby as- 


” ; 
is ¢ 4 acs r 
¢ 4 (na 

eevpeniy dry aod is subjected 

Viole! 


Ht Alleratious of temperature. 


once 
Flattery has becu delined tu Le a faire 
coin, which deriv {t- f 
vanity 
It is not wo be ywoverned by the ieel- 
ings, for they * i flow 
the sea 
Great things are ta 
w 
of it 





it open all night, and to provide it with | 
a double set of attendants. She inmesiste | 


_ Femininities. — 


That 





Man is eighty per ceut. water. 
fe why a boll makes him hot. 


It is generally “all up” with a man 
when he begins to go down hill. 


Mrs. Elizabeth Taylor, 55 years old, 
of Kichmond, Ind., makesa living by “tak- 
ing in washing.” 


A little dry corn starch or pulverized 
sapetowe puton the handsin warm weather 
wlll prevent any perspiration tnjuring kid 
gloves. 


Mr. Wigwag: Do you think women 
wlll vote in heaven? Mrs. Wig wag: Certainly; 
and the wen will be outnumbered a hundred 
to one. 


“And so you have discharged your 
cook? Why, 1 supposed that you thought she 
was a Jewel.” “So l did. But my busband 
aout to thinking the same thing.” 


A sad coincidence is noted in the re- 
cent deaths of two Maine school teachers, 
eth of whom became despondent over the 
death of thetr wothers aud committed sui 


cide 


Wallace: Do you believe in signs ? 
ferry: Some, When you see a woman driv 
ing south aud lowking east itis a pretty sure 
sgh that she means to turn to the west at the 
Orst cornes 


Koife-piaiting bas come aruund again. 
Narrow ruillies of this sort appear on skirts, 
up aed duwn the edges of the box plaite on 
the waists, and theo batiste Liouse has «a 
baeyuec made of a double {rill of kulfe pilait- 


fig 


Ao item is going the round of the 
Michigan State press to the effect that a 
young lady had a needie enter her watst 
alouta yearage and it recently wormed tte 
way out of the arm of a young iman in an 
otber city. 


“When | grow up,’’ said littie Jack 
te his father, “I'm going to be Just like you, 
papa.” 

“toed ny to say so,"' sald tile father. 

“Well, 1 meun it, sald Jack. “Wit « 
joily time you du have with mauma always 
alwrut to walteon you!” 


“What's the matter there, Alice? 
boon t your shoes fitt’ “No, papa; they don't 
Ait we atall,” replied the little: one; and then 
she cpuwerated all the faults of the shoes In 
eet terms, and reached the cliftuag thus 
“Wiuy, they don teven squeak when Ll go out 
iota waik! 


The rathiess hand of the iconoclast 
threatens to overthrow Lorton's tlie bon- 
ered sunday unarning brenkfast. meveral 
beusewives have had the temerity te com 
piain tow paper that they Nod “Nsttmaiis and 
baked Lents OF 4 Watt Sunday morning 
beavy and unallractive. 


Overheard at a popular summer re- 
ourt. Nell: Are there any men here? 

Belie: Net a nan 

Sell) Well, how du you det 

Ieeile (9h, we Just pet bowetheor and sing 

Ne It 

elie Dut we only sting by tune 


ere s bothing tiascullne alrout that 


A buuse recently built in New York 
pes «& revolving stdelemid, with double front 
it ts betit between the dintng room and tut 
ler’s pantry, and by tts ald a dinner ts very 


jmech eapedited. (ne assistant on the pantry 


she is in sympathy with her bushand, | 
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Fas culinities. 


“Say, Tugby, don’t you hate these 
hut, moist dayst” “No—just suit mo—don't 
have to lick postage stam p«." 


A soulful Kansas woman has recently 
secured a divorce from her husband on the 
«round that he ts too practical. 


A Jersey City backman was hauled 
before a Justice the other day and fined @ for 
indulging tu two swear words tn public. 


The man who feels that it is neces- 
sary to support his word by an oath confesses 
that bis character for veracity ts not above 
suspicton. 


Two young men, John LaFrance and 
Norman DeBaux, have made the trip between 
New York and San Franctsoo on thetr bicycles 
in thirty seven days. 


Irince Maximillian of Saxony, son of 
King Albert's brother and heir, became a 
priest some time age, and wll celebrate mas« 
fow the Oret thie in Dresden. 


An umbrella covered with a trans- 
parent matertal has been invented in Kug 
land. The holder te enabled to soe where he 
te ceing when be boids it before his face. 


**Mothers are funny,”’ said little Willie. 
“Why do you say that, WillteT” “'Cause they 
are. When their sone ts cryin’, they spank 
em, jest as U that woulkin t wake em cry 
more.” 

“Tam very much afraid t!' at Jimmy 
in tn mlechtioe!, «id Mre Suagues to her hus 
band. “Lean’t bear him,” replied Mr Snagys 
“Thats why I think be muet be doing some 
thing he ought not to.” 


A New York florist recently was 
stung in the tomgue by «a smallinsect. The 
injury was so serious that a surgeon was 
compelied to cut the man's tongue out in 
order to mve bis life. 


Nell: Mrs. Groodthing has a strony 
will, hasn't she? Belle: Yes, Indeed. Why 
the other day she bad an appointment to 
meet ber bustend, and passed two bargaln 
counters @tthout even stopping 


James Dean, I’resident of the Lay 
Kidge, SN. ¥.. Pree Litrary, owns fully 3,10 
weapous of all Kinds. He te an enthustasth 
collector In this line, and his collection ts sald 
toe be among the richest of the kind tn the 
world. 

A well-known medica! authority says 
in a recent work that clu eee should be eaten 
atleast «moe aday. “Itin the most valuable 
animal fan obtatua bie,” he says, “from two 
to three times a6 nutritious as the same 
money Value of ordinary tment.’ 


The latest importations from London 
tn the way of golf frose for men are in solic 
colors, wilh striking Ormamentathona on the 
partthatturne ower Pancy weaves as well 
as famey colts are employed to make oan 
sple@our this part of « than 6 Cycitng ot yell 
terble ttle 

Avodrew Cameroun, diver, at work ou 
lant Tretg, Gtvet te « depth of am Yoourt re 
comtly T tote, 10 tee ected, de Chee yrembtenst ce pth 


ever reaches’? by sulbbmarine diving { yp te 
thi« the recarrd dive was that at Brusseia« 
« there twee temtneed) V alasnesnet reused Che 





side atranyges twee dishes and other needfuls | 
i the number of more than l4e) decided to laid 


for the comlow course wiilie the wallresns In 
the dining room ta serving the present one 


Wilstack: You want w warry wy | - 


daugiter, do yout 
Janueriy. Yes, sli 
Wiletack You notice the resembiance te 


tecen her and her mother? 


Loneriy: Yeu, oft 
Wiletack: Ali right, then Take her, and I 
ope you ll be happy 


fergetts anf D640 feet 


The Rev. William Messe, of De Kalb 
county, led, baw during tis long life married 
upward sof ee Corpo. Recently cu tilee « 


preve fo wtels wl! Ghee wer eerugeios etill living, te 


| wm rertarteets Me Ot teeeereeRls, WIth thie praaten ts ate 


spore] and ceutral figure 


While a New York man was shaviny 


| himeelif on munday tvertming be cut tbe Chremt 
«lightly, 1 ag! i« wife lumdlvertently 
kKuceking against hi+ elbow Phint wae teal 
enough, but the netz re treegmn totale, wit 
the eeult that tive ha Bas arrested on 
‘ ue Cte tm ting te commilt sulcice 


(gueen Amelie of Portuyal, the love- 


= owned head tn Lurope, and eidest 
ag tit ot the inate Comte le Parts, has 
turned tue application of the A Inys to @ 


novel and praiseworthy purpose Iter Maj 
fety lime Deen taming echogiaplaof the trunks 
of th thous court ladies, extiibiting them 


te the su jects of the ek peritueut+e, witt the | 
purpose: of demonstiating the evile of tigit 


lacing 

New «leeves show the contour of the 
arm nearly to the shoulder, where some 
wilth is given bby the wddition of rultles and 
inven, and t« sshomaliy a pretty als sping of 


stult The part of the sleeve is not always 


left pials utarranged in a various Hutter 

of compiicated ways. VPerbape this Is out of 

comstideration for the thin-armed Woman who 
a- fe veiled in large sleeves su iong 


*(ount- 


, is evidently de 


A Varis correspondent says: 
«de Castellane, nee Gould 


stined vs be one of the Fipresses of Partetar 


astitern As at the Qulrinal, -olm Kepu lcmm 
France, are the traueatiantic Lenuties car 
them In « few yen the 
i ai os] o we tug 
. t 7 2 Fr a a 
- +, whi the 
by ! “a 


’ 


The prisoners in the Maryaville, Ky 
i tauve f* eed om * tetmwd Corder mactet, 
T hoe « je* te [ tle o~ alice are ber pore vent 
terlete rouse pitting «© tle Meer, the 

Olenters are pun 
t, feet tse lry Chie senclety 
A tu terer tle jou ldge ahctler nurderer tea 


stertt fa third murderer le enecuttoner 


The results of the recent Nationa! 


‘ 


| (eons Veuthons ve fallen with heavy force 


t« ors new tnfaote near bogiieh, 
: hee nated hin latest 
Idithe A shams Lincoln U lyseen Wiiitanm 
taugtiin Calis hile lets 
fiertese Wer on Andrew Jackeoon Fatnes 


i 
s 
MeKiaiey and Sots 
I 
» roe Wililan Jenulinge Lirya Both «bt 


A good eiecthion story comes trom 


France in @ little Aipine canton «a cu ielmie 
Was sidres- K the free atch trisle yee lent 
. -_* . ak “ tie a 
trict we * 1 te . 
: 18 ‘ f Leeputte - 

vu ate i t t 
a * * 
x t 


ee oe aa ieee eee 
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Latest Fashion Phases avd tosertion and bright ribbon, suggest. Knuickerbockers are wore comfortable Dbristies and will turn an 


IVOry backed 
summer fetes and gayeties, pleasant callie than prtiovats, oO sOlne WoWwen coutend, brash yellow, 





and charming drives on warm cays, for it) bul under # tennis seirt pettiiouaia suculd (srease slalos on cloth may often te rm 

: irt weiete iie-season areas Varied in is appropriate for allexcept rare oo astons be word, and Uey sii uid be as Gently moved with mnaguesia, The tsiDed place 
etyle and trimming as many other articles of eeremeny aud pretty as possibia, Ro led with em is Great dampened; then the Magnesia is 
Of dress, aud quile a* near perfection, per Side commis are pot cutal style Prey Urcitery and lece, (hey Will Keep CUlthe moistened and Vigoreusly rubbed on the 
haps, es it te pemetiiie for them Ld Temes are «Ot eo Consplounusly Work as Ube, heavy dress e& iit, and prevent it A : “9 arag stain. it must be allowed to dry har. 
The prettiest of ali are the silk one«, made mead to he in an Ugly aod weighty manner that inter onghly. Then the powder van be tently 
@tecltly like the percaies, and worn with « Among the many attractive formes in flores with the proper freed. ta beewesery lO shaken off. 

Diack eatin sec cooling, beans torateteoresct which the lea g we ia eliepiayent this new PUND IDK. Save ail the stale bread, Krate it, and 
MUSE Shists, WH white linen collarard oy ei pire mtyle ia esper ally pleasing and ames keep in ginss jar with lid. This makes an 
cuffa, are very dainty, amd those of Nne oo Up meet atts vely im & cum Udds and Buds. exoelient covering for fried veal, fried 
ecru batiste, trimmed with marrow Valer bpimation cal ail lied aain liver croquettes and oysters, 

CANES Ge WAN a8 poeNy rue om ee lone ou ous Quetaire of herntaridit sleeve oF 4 Yar . W ben trying out fat cut & potato im the 
ie re eee eee Se eae ene has thany admirers Sewer gas is counteracted Gy = bandlal  toignest slices possibie aud Grop in whiist 
tains or Arenggett erb-andnan-apteerteangpapdlit Navy vive foulerda, with irreguiar white | Of 88!! placed in tollet roum Bastos, hot. Ths prevents a smutty jook ang 
and down, ane Madras withebin # paitern- ‘ oe et aN Water tor iaying dust is more effective makes the fat clean and sweet. 

2 OS Uae for Gag ne Gants ene ns ss . nev ts , ano t the sitipdest When salt is acdedod Soa Waller is gooer- Eat all the zreen things you can 
pre spe wrtenpeseeitayr deat agin so deaabenaghe : end ne t Fae cherte are piait a wads wily Used ti beogiish Coast lowaus tor this pow. They are an excellent tonic i. 
tomsle@ @hirl Welel t ae an arielocrs “mit art i . a teil ia oiel “A nae aac purpose dleerdered saver, a 
Mt about it, #@hieh Is newer aquired by notanaie . ’ , : 

theme ready o ade The shirt neeatie fast Wie ¢ homo Kise the ellectola reelet Hotter, trea eh leak “work furni- Mush made witb milk is not ouly neber 
SE ee ie ale ace hare ae w tie acted stead © Warst ms ead) ture may be thoroughly cte ad by sora sod mere detlicions tbhau that made with (! 
planter! tne long manly tie we mu ie rout he ledt, wit a Sitar set bing with brush and sall wat Water, bul when Nis fried it isa moe 
lest ecasun Fevmerdtes fait ‘ hee Pithtn traltehe Japanese and plain stiaw mating shoula more lpVviling golden brown, 

At itn @pee ain ori em teenie : a’ aid = _— t ~~ . ' . ver be washed With #ait ahd water a Fuvutu A iew dre ps of tineture of ben soin iu a 
fehead core teedte fhe semen, mt . w e Hon ue 2 wow iy Phis Keeps (hear soll ard prevents  tDowle!l water is an adipirable tonic forthe | 
elaborate are thine wit met wets . ma - . brittle cracking where trall + tieay face, The Ge: zolu Whitens the skiu and 
witty Ctr cpeiee Pie tg tit went te + ' i ' ‘ a “of eer Bedroou: thoors tuayw be k mel mrad Prevenuls wrinkly 
with black = Quine « ack 6 j ee ‘ 4 . - “ ™ verv iresl it Sulina eril wipe cy.“ ‘ Yeliow slaing iefl on Wiite ciotb DY sew 
eather an Joan e mie ’ \" e ‘ -~*¥ writ eat honey sat Wa ‘ He Giachine oll cau be removed by rabb. 
part in the variety ‘ ae [hse \ ‘ sis , en, ton aid posts al at ing the spots with a cloth Wet Wilh ammo 
reeomet «heibomte eanctes fers tees ‘ ‘ ‘ sal Tet eee a! nd tr ed ula before washing with soap 
and guid.cach inset with Jewein are ee ee mattis Hatbs, washbasins, pol ste ste ati ifan irom hoider is atteohed with « long 
i leather, and am acoepla x at 4 thes , re | ' ue | Stone Abs mre 4 Ki\ eauel oy ru string to the band of the apron while you 
pr remernt m the iewe af ' x2 1. SLL sii aM ee ‘ ” . ' I t tie n bine w j try 90 tet fore wa ue ose. en king, it will eave many besmes 
tacked ta a pial ey. Seat - phe ' “9 - ‘ 5 a sagen Wen Rieck spote an d and ; rati is howers and seorched dish towels. 
bene nearing ag age cali 2 % ' ; “ eee ae i nace i sre reuioved Oy Gaiep an Don't close the city bouse for the sum- 
fittead ana teement, anil fastened os ' ‘ ‘ * gQOwOS, al ele - hery bitwde ' nier without & pecial care of the ceilar. ts 
with twee fo welles « i flan wt t . ' a ' ey a * mie’ tire sie “ a | i fhe Waler Clea ises piass f l.ex ; ’ 

, a 2 ' sates haumbver ware ‘he mdvice of a sanitary expert. Leave 
buttons ta the oon re is & ther Var \ ai k 4 ha ‘ * Liam ‘ 4 , the upper roows in disorder or uncleaned, 
belt verv much Worn ine pypeu ‘' atey an ce “i \\ le piass, lai tan lait Cinsses but inspect carefully the cellar, and ail 

Wiilow patteroeda riotesnoim thea ge . HimKew a Peal Varley un ema! on Vases Or taniels fa dara, unventilated places. Such spots in- 
ae ee eee we ORGY SNe Laas Baw mies ae pues tae a va : ste - "vite humidity and dampness, and are the 
tie-, amd tt is tree! cm sively for ba ; ts - e - 3 ’ clean secd§ a ~ pe ceeatey ~~ best of oreeding places for disease ger tus 
tritanteine \liweoca r t . a! t at \ -_oh e ‘ aT . Kerosed triake a bertartite hal that will be brought to the upper air in 
= 7 Oe ene en ee “ = “ ai , . sala Cur pers @ ‘ eS the autumn re csupancy. In a recent 
ph ga fine eigariammaltt we Mhesey On " - OG PRU TCS , “Ye paper ou the origin of diphtheria germs, 
more ~~) ‘ “ ' © xe bs i . ry se Dr. Sleruberg ssserts that cellars and ail 

ome i CW KiNCoais adressen ? = ets C'arptin are te theo mapa Thee lors  unventiiated places no less than sewes 
is thie we te scat wi or anodie trim. of tw ’ ® : : preserved Wiped with bern oihs area lodgr g ground for them, Hot soap 
rarem i with hace sore Die, * " < \ ‘ “et " feall water and water and whitewash sre cheap, avd 

diet ' 1 Udetets wheokia| "= 2 alin ¢ ™ a aes red est pateria “ or) ther tree use in the hole under the bouse 
anedt ne ‘ a weled buttons, | Hideous aid Gabewonitns aS Maw 8 UR pate ys segue ssiing if placed ts may preveuta serious sickuess in the au- 
W oemta» ri pranle i ius gus rOne away Wh for there te . — % ater tev tures 4 soft analt t tuum. 
He, , Cineme Ut 7 © aig ; se " Ver) four qQuatts [ water ha Leeresn A eonvenisucs cesigued tor country 
war ' — ® prety | OM melted. Lease eartnents im water till cold. | beuses, where po ce is to bs had, is a 

— we ; ne Kae cptidagttc: Bese: a .. eee . SA dissolved ins ol Or aniiuwonia | (ange covered pail lived with charesel In 

1 . . wt Sinan ete nen : ill TenNOve grem-e sy this peal, tf keptin «a cool plece, water is 
camum “ pede —~ nse ' bi a said vo reupate as fresh and cool as if just 

: Somk SILK hanuke ets etd se 
maint ot "| et, white ja : ™ —s vor 820 atp . lekeo from the well 
the semurs but omit over wt either side, \ thre fulness i ‘ ter ws mA ater r te tl ules. we t his A geod way to prepare siiort stories for 
mtr Bis we) ie himrgetate smd | * S IUSS Gh Te Sale, (HO gured ek 3) Uataa tices wainteitk calcite ae the use Of lnVallds is to cut them from 
breatberns « : hew va . white | * resent day Gk ® t ite 4, Uae To renova rey irs. wtyee gives ih gazines for witeh you have no farther 
enaine. a tine ast oaks e «bh? Wie, « foam We * Upiv tolas Withaec thy wiitiv adhainy a 31%? rye so, abd mount them on strips of stout 

A bentice there is wi inall thietcan te | - vp al . “ . ry) ary Heat the while wr eRe . " gustio or cheese cloth, with a good paste 
tlesire dt of the lacs i omit test ; a a ay and a | froth and ap] sil — .s mactiage Cutlthe muslin wide enough 
fasciuallti¢ . i wi cle . sas ; ; 7 we shat : nm, thems we ames ‘or one or two colugins, [oe story can 
lLicaie = Reve hii y mate “wy e|- : —— ; : - wet, id Li yeoues wren crave ¥, RIVe then ren te rolled and uprotied witbout (he 
ye te ihaliteg * } are menue er : lomi sipar lekenm ira ‘ Lax foey fatigue ct lifting a heavy book, Tie with 
thu ere tsa iy “ att : n - “7 semen ut w I tomte ughof at eset ow rubber band or band of ribbon, ave priat 
again SB, Gwe ty OWES LY BURKE — eee ‘ " Peaoed it bas the mies xz pore ' eM © bacue of the story on the outside of the 
tione of blue aul : Live eves are Sf at thts n VY asiatid ’ ‘ . aie oie 

iret and ‘ ‘ : ave ah . . ead pique nowadays ’ .o Putts, —Pare apd core one pound 
she Se ? 7 ; ret caoweten xe aad divi. ——- ane Of course, when 4 " . of apples. Cut them into thin slices, pats 
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‘ mely I a ‘ ‘ “ re - ? . that a a ' Re ; , rs “— {it a8idie to cool, Bake the appre 
wmnicd tre mt . ts “ey w Pie : rh We ‘ 1 : 5 m2 _ ee tilthev are ‘ender and s ft. Whee they 
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a rene —~ ' renee rece iby — as : : o of , Soit (iuuger Bread.—Heat slightly cee 
wicca ‘ : . ee : ‘ : F ' a rz : pout of treacie, add to it one Lens poourt 
ames ? ? ; ae’ _— . teas , . ere aie he Bagi ppeectct a tates : ‘Trea ' : . ¢ whkia, diseolved in two labiery Ontu:s 
primilesi, pemrl eater . i is th : OE Ge ae, 7 Ware meieriants PS , ; oolling water. Pour this, wile © 

Litent beiea's i sina} ! wisi sella ; nee ars MUCH BOTS parpahas , 1 Ne ‘ i are rerteel Ver ope balf-prat of tbick seur crea, 
each having a lioy bow te econie Be Viaed, Whicd & hate so Glaser e opel peated ng he yO THOY Sr in suficient four, avout three cuplas 
sides (his ja . leew at . wold with a Sf bicveie costumes tor both men and “ ave ¢ “Ru ~ M t Goo? make a Soll batter, beal until smooth, 
square ooiarol it ; uit W Erie s a very oa ihialetia iia arial walis act y is +} * acd two tables poontuis of glogel. a" % 

Phe latest covey e way of anek SOO! WE eg Veen * Sue 7 eS ORES ‘ pene £8 soare baking pans with buliered per 
raft is . m ae | ee ee eee . sid wd ee ~ 1} putio the batte: and bake Ib 4 moderale 
Litv@ar Ocrlarrend Leetisie, eye wiih thartos ray Cee ene simian ‘ _ “ yen sbout thirty-five minutes. 
wae Velenctsnacs lace = Two white ail Hine apnoea taalesiry Sige drasatbtag ened spre rig ~ \ Deligotfo! Dish,— Beat two exes 0! 
potaicl pop pies are ~ tothe rai FS eeipuns: PS aces et ee ee , 2h ans. ; “ ahi Add one cuptui of milk, (#' tavie 
front, amd ikaops ad © Pal t i sek diate tay cilenet cn: _—s oe let, : r ae : ” >; ufuls of melted butter, [ ute wor 
siand Up bere ana tier ue wea) Ce ee eee ee ae em ae abi Battie “aud Jpoonfut of salt, and balfa cup oben” 
— Abra snceipinicgipise neerwtezinn. fiery , ’ lin nH Beat well, Sift one teas; 

Jeweiry seems . fa : “ % ee ’ , . : — baking powder with one caplu I ica 
Ska, a « = ts ALM wit ° ‘ ’ . ss a d add tothe mixture ot Oy 
Blivopee, Unie alien . . bie and Osake in «a quick oven If jer 4 
‘ bow . . een minutes 
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UT, uncte, | love my cousin!’ 
sated ) “(et out!’ 
) “die Der to me.”” 

«Don’t bother me!” 

“it will be my death!’ 

“Nonsense! You'll console yourself 
with some other girl.”’ 

“Pray—”"” 

My urecle, whose back had been toward 
me, ‘whirled round, bis face red to buret- 
ing, and brought bis closed fist down upon 
the counter with # heavy thump. 

“Never!” be cried; ‘never! Do you 
bear what I say 7’ 

And as lLicoked at bim be seechingly 
and with joined bands, he went out. } 
“A pretty busband you look like !—with 
out a son, and dreaming of going into 
hous keeping! A nice mess I shonld | 
makeof it by giving you my daughter! 
It's no use your insisting. You know | 
that when | have said ‘No,’ nothing uncer 

the sun can u ake me say ‘Yes !'”’ 

Il ceased to make any further appesl. | 
knew my uncle—about as headstrong an 


old teilow as could be found ina day's 
sea'c! l contented myself vith giving 
vent toa deep sigo, and then went on with 
the turtisbing cof a big, doubie banded 
aword, rusty from point to hilt. 

This méeworable conversation tock place 
in fact, In the shop of wy maternal uncie, 
a well known dealer in antiquities and ob- 
jets d'art, 53° Rue des Claquettes, at the 
sign of the **Maitese Cross’’—a perfect miu- 
seum of curtosities, 

The walis were hung with Marseilies 
and old Rouen china, facing aucient cul- | 


rasses, sabres. and muskeis, apd picture | 
frames; below these were re nged old cabi 
pets, ¢ fers of sil sorts, and statues of 
seints, cue armed or one-legged for the 
most part, aod Gliapidated as to their gild 
Ing; then, here anv bere, lu pias Cases, 
hermetically closed and locked, there 
were Knick kuacks in infinite variety 


lacbrywwatories, ny Urbs, Flings, prectous | 
stones, lragments cof uerble, barcelets, 
erosses, neck .aces, medals, and miniature | 
IVOry statueites, the yellow tints of wiiieb, 
Inthe sun, look Ww omenterily s Mesh ike 
transparency. 

Mime out of mind (Le shop bad belonged 
to the Cormuberts, It passed regularly 
from father to som, am! my unecle—bis 
Dr ighbors said—couid no. be tio possessor 
of # pice little fortune, Held in esteem 
by ali, a Municipal Councillor, toipres sed 
by the lusporlances and gravity of bos 
(Mies, snort, fat, Bigbly chelertc and head 
strong, bul at the botlous not in the least 
degree an ubkind sorte! uien—such wes 
my uncle Cormube:t, uy only living arale 
relative, Who as soon as | leit Bchool had 
eievated me to the oipgnity of chisel ana 
OMIV clera ana ebopuan of the **Maillese 
Ure as,’’ 

Hultmy unele Was vet oouly a dealer in 
aitiiquitites avd a Municipai Councillor, 
he Was Yet more, and atueve all, the father 
ef my cousin Rose, with whom t was 
Halurally la love 

fo come bace to tie point at which | 
digtessed. 

Without paying any silcntion to the 
Sizus which 


eZunled our wy Women 
While SCOUTITgS the lant fresise lay ER ST 4 
iWo-handed sword, Wy UNnele, insygoilying 
Kies In band, Was ¢ngaged ii lie ex- 
eluuination of a let of usedais which be Gad 


puUrcDased that morning, Suddenly he 


THises) bis bend; oo clock Was stiikiig 

‘Tae Counen!’ he cried. 

Wtbena wy pele Probokiced that august 
Word, Mo otnade @ moutiful. far @ pia, oe 
WOuld have seiuled i tareticace fut 
This Gine, atler @ moments Consigeralicn, 
be tapped bis ferer cad and added, in a 
tobe of supreme relie : 

“Na, thereat bug aces not lane piace before 
lOtorrow--end Loam fe rgetiing that } 
have lo po to the ailwey Sigthon tO gel the 
CuDsigutent ol whieh | wes advired this 
mcr itp. 

Kisipy trom bis seat, and layiog cow 
Lis glass, he catied gut, 

‘ Rose, xive we my cane and hat!’ 


Diem, Gurnis K toward ine, be adced in 


a wer lOLe auoY Bp ORL Lig vory quice 
As lo you- don’t forget our conver 
“ation. Tf you think you can make me 
say ‘You,’ try !—bat [ don't think jou'ii 
ted Meanwhile, uot a word lo Rose, 
hy Saint Harthe my, wy palros f 
ne ] nat y k ¥ j 


(HE SATURDAY Ff 


I went on scouring my double banded 
sword. Roee came quietly toward we. 

“What is the matter with uy father?’ 
*be asked; “he seems to be angry with 
you,” 

| iooked at her—her eyes were so black, 
ber lock so kind, her mouth so rosy, and 
ber teeth so white that told her ail—my 
love, my suit to her father, and bis rough 
refusal, 

1 could pot help it—alter all, it was bis 
fault! He was not there: | determined to 
brave his anger, Besides, there is nobody 
like timid persons for displaying courage 


| under ceriain circumstances, 


My cousio said notning: she only held 
down ber eyes—while her cheeks were as 
red a# those of cherries in May. 

I checked myself, 

“Are you angry with me?’ t axked, 
tromblingly. “Are you angry with me, 
Rose?” 

She held out to me ber hand, On that, 
miy heart seething with audacity, nny bead 
on fre, i erie: 

“Rose—Lsawear it! | wiil be your hus 
band!" And asshe shook her head and 
looked at me sadiy, | sddec:; “Oh, 1 welt 
KNOW tbat inv UNcia Is self-wiiied, but | 
will be more self willed still; and, since 
he toust be iorced to say * Ye I wiii force 
hittin to aay it 

“Rui how ?° asked Rose 

Ab! now ? ‘Toat was exactiv toe ith 
culty. But, no matter; | would bud «a way 
to Surimountit! 

At that momeat a heavy step resounded 
in the street JInstinuetively we aeoved 
away irom @acb ober; Lreturned tony 
aoub'’e banded sword, and Kore, to Keep 
Hemseif in couniensaics, sol to Gdusthuig, 
With acorner «f herapronm, w title stat 
ueite in its fadet red velvet case, 

My vocle entered. Surprised al Moding 
us [Ogetber, be stopped short and looked 
Sharyp.y at Us, lrows One bo Lbe otler 

We each of us wenton rubbing wilheout 
reising our heads, 

* Here, teke tiis,” said try unele, tad 
ing mea bulky percel from waoder bis 
aru. “A splendiag purchase, you Ll see."’ 

The subject did pet interestine tou tie 
least. 

| opened the parcel, and trom the en 
veloping paper emerged wsieel belinet 
bat not an ordinary belmet, oh, te oa 
superb, a monumental weorton, with 
georgetand pointed visor of strane Lora, 
The vieor was rsis6d, and [tried te dis 
cover what preveuted it frour betoy low 
ered, 

“*ht wall met po down —the hinypes= have 
gotloutol order,” said uny vuele; bur it’s 
a supert piece, ang, when it bas teen 
thercughly cleared and touched up, wilt 
loom wet that stisil be your to-morrow 's 
jou” 

Very good, uncle,” To meuruured mo 
daring to ralse iny eyes Co tis, 

Phat night, on resching iny rooin, | pt 
oLce wen o bed } vas @ayer le tee alone 
aod abies to think al my are Nigett 
Drings @ounsel, itis said; and Lo hat grew 
pee that ihe prover’ should prove t 
fut, after lying awake for an heur wt 
ul reeervinny any issintwpee, f fell te 
siee no aod, till next mmerning, cid oothing 
but drew the oddest dreaui-. 
leaw KR seon hervayto ehurctiotm « 


strange Oridial Costuine, & Tourteenth cen 


turv cays teoree feet lig, on ter tend t 

locking preter than @VG@r, tier * jer . 
the scene chanyped lo tmicocnilp! ! “ wl 
Innumerkhie helmets nnd pirees ct aid 


cbhiite Nére Cancing a v“ if 
wiile my une'e, clad tn complete arise 
nod with ww formidable falter im tits 


band, conducted the Fewilldertng whit 


The next day—ab !themextea ! ft was 
ne nearer, In Vein, Wh Clenete tert 
I scoured the luatinense heline! brotweott 
uly t e the pre totes OVehiniy ‘ tsren} 
it witheuch fury as almost iy tereak Uti 
tron; got an idea Cate lo ine Phe belie 
mreaie Khe @Wstitis wey ur i@ Sal Sihonmiug 
his pipe end watehlog mt; tut I eeruia 


ti K f seectliiluy; fu Wav ol fore Og taitae 


wIve@ He bis auger. 


pie k Kos wer lato theeceuniry 

w mes Was ttorettifa wotil int t 
tite, 19 lhe evVeblix,. 

On the loresbé ftehe could or y thane ‘ 
tft t new ! rota wiy ’ ‘ ‘ 
t le - & we 7 4 mit thea 
Wael t , ! i -et lia 
i iiis ‘ ! Lian x 
t ‘ ere ! mb eve 
ik 

i i 
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vrmous morton and tarned and examined 
iton all sides, 


“A handsome piece of armor, there is bo | 


doubt about it; but it must have weighed 
pretty heavily on its wearer's shoulders,” 
he muttered; and, urged by | know not 
what demon, he clapped it on bis bead 
and latched the gorget pices about bis 
neck, 

Struck almost speechless, | watched 
what he wes dolng—thinking only how 
ugly be looked. 

Suddenly there was a sharp sound——as 
if & spring bad snapped —and--crack !— 
down teil the visa: and there wea my 
uncle, With Lis bead inan tron cage, gestic- 
vlaliog snd swearing like ® pagan, 

1 could contain myself no toner, and 
burat inte a roar of laughter; for my uncle, 


Stumply, fat, and rubicund, presented an 


Ifresistibly cow © appearance. 
‘Lhreateniogiv, be caun toward me, 
“The hinges!—the hinges, tool!’ he 

yelled, 

Deould not see tis face, but J felt that it 
Was red lo burstiog 

“Wheu you bave done laughing, idiot!’ 
he ote 

But the belmet swayed so oddly on his 
Ssbculders, bis) Votce cathe Prous Gut toto 
such Strange ioe, that the tl ore ie geastic 
ulated, the aqvore be yelled aud threstened 
me, the lounger | laughed 

Al that momenttihbe « «, «f the Hotel 
de Ville, striking o, wae heared, 

“Poe Manicipal Connell!’ murmuced 
uy unclié, in a stifled ve « 
me off with this teart of a machine! 
We li settle our Oustoess allerward 1’ 

But, suddenly likewise, au intew -a sv ild, 
extraorcinary tdea- came into my bend; 
bul then, whoever te madderthan «lover? 
Sesiddes, | bad mo cheice of means, 

“Net! DT replied, 

My uncle fell back two paces in terror 
AHd again the cmormous Lelmet wobbled 
on bis shoulders 

“No,’ Tb repeated, friniy, “1'll met herp 
you out, uoless sou give methe hand of 
my cousin, Kose!’ 

From the depths of the strangely elon 
vated Vision Came, Vol an angry exclaim. 
tion, but wm verttere roar. | nad “dene 
mt’. ft bad burned uy ships 

“if you do not consent toda whut | ask 
of you,’ Padded, “notonly will LT not beip 
you «ff with your helmet, but Pb owail cali 
in «ll your melghbors, and (hem go auc 
ond the Municipal Counc!’ 

“You'll end your days cu the te. Moodle t? 
cried my uncle 

“The hand Of Kose!’ Trepesated. | You 
told metonat mwould oniy te by force 
thal you would be ov ade to any ‘Yor’ may 
oor bwiilenl! ta the neigiibors! 


fhe ciock Was still striking: my uncle 


raised hin artes BS If lO coree ism, 


‘Deenie al ouce I orm 1, **Mertmre trot y is 
eotoing U’ 
WwW eli, ther yo! reetareptacend my 


ineie “Hut make iaste! 
Ou your word f Qeasticns 7’ 
“On my word of tionmor! 
Phe sisor pase way, thie 
@iso, wind tay ure ~ biermel “ued trom 
urate, Teel es mw pry 
Justin wiine Dice chemist af the commer, 
weOlleagee Io the Muntelpal Coureud, en 
Leer tLe shes 


‘’*Are you coulnp * henatheds “they will 


tee beepritataltvge Lire t Mitte waitticut tis 
Dou eon i« replied y unele 
nd witheul looking alime, he look up 
bis bet and cane a i trhesd cout 
The next moment all ny hopes bed van 
shaiteac Mi ‘ Reta urely tel forgive 
hie 
. DBS 550-5 kKopy piece at tabie 
‘ + rigtit timate fo lew Spurs ate - 
a@tiel salu Lian 
sie we wai as hie leseer | 


Chacrtagedat 


blicrse [oom eal AL re and Lavobdeadd coeet 


ing her FG As | tw expeciodd, the 


UGrserl aver, iy Ulieoio dit fiin b tye, tained 


bis tead, and them—— 


livse -come bere!’ 
Heo sts Wet to titi. 
leo you Know What iat ltellow there 
asKeu te lee, SOsierdany 
lL treiguteied bike « ieaf, acd Lome cid the 
maigie 
vive ' you iat ! added, 
ly la \ 
a + . fina ‘ t “a 
er “ei j y ‘ ' 
-_* ‘ ‘ pied t 
y 
ia ‘ e ' 
‘ sw 
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And Rose and | threw ourselves into 
bis aru, 

“Very good! very good!" he cried, wip- 
ing his eyes. “Be bappy, that’s all I 
ask.”’ 

And, in turn, he whispered in my ear 

“I should bave given her to you all the 
seine, you big goose; but--keep the story 
of the belmet between ua twot’ 

| give my word that | bave never told 

it but to Rose, my deer little wife. And, 
(if ever you pass siong the Kue des 
| Claquettes, 55. at the place of honor in the 
old shop, Ull show you my uncie’s 
helmet, which we wouid never seil, 
a ae 
\ ARTIFICIAL Foop,—The craftot mao bas 
found products which do not grow trom 
tbe soll, and fcience, no less than @2 per- 
ience, has provided their utility, 

Long ago the golden scepter of butter 
was wrested away by the mightier pro- 
duct of a factory, with which neither farm 
nor creamery could @ mn pete, 

Reports yielded a culinary ald that was 
better than lard, NSelentifice young men 
produced jellies fairer in appearance then 
that which came from oatural fruit, 

In meat production the margin of profit 

|; Darrowed with the narrowing “r:ange.”’ 


An free paalures disappeared with the ter- 

ritorles to make roou for the States the 
| price of beef soared, lnwtently that food 
product became the target of inventive at 
| Cerne pot, 
‘The inevitable law of commerce was 
obeyed. Big provt altracted big attempt. 
And jtoitetion meat followed tupttation 


butter into the Meld—no, into the usart. 


Fora long time potatoes held a place 
peculiarly their own, bul (he twain reason 
Wee tbat potatoes could still, three yours 
in five, be cheaply produced. Kat the two 
uncertain years would come, and the rapid 
rise in price provoked attention 

Exportiment unade short work of the pao- 
tato. A thing of starch and water at the 
best, is combining Was # atmple matter, 
and farmers bung up their hoes and 
bought potatoes at the factory, remdy for 
the kitchen, and ata rate whieh undercut 
their choaponrt effort 





Corn Wes more complex, but tt sur- 
rendered. Alter ail, wheal init but a com- 
bination Of chemical properties which 
could be found @inewhere, lt was tar lewa 
trouble to Cotbine thea in «a subetitute 
|} formalize, than to Ood the light by which 
| thal substitute for iimisze night on winter 

evenings be toe pected, 

Hiead products were matter of batit 
apd traditien., Give the race alocd whieh 
| apawered all the requireroeots bread bad 


} 
| 
| to decline it, 


supplied, and (he race was loo intellectual 


Laboratories toon the place of fallow 
beatae, Pestio sud merer were as reaper 
mech gthh, “Dtve teem wm eliedl wt cccceetens Ty 4 
and com poeubading wielded at onoe the 
CzeCullOnel Same by Which the temd of the 
[HOT Wane FU nOeTres! 

Vthing of steel, with bandie tures and 
Chrtou, elastic trond and imiap ty tight, 
tinch peadwlou ttezain gy past Ute lense, aot a 
creature whiel bled served tan well for 
Hinely centurion lipped tiseless away And 
Willi tian went thie Delia @bhiet lad tain 
twiniead tiita, 

No peed for¢ate sites this leller than 
bourse did notleal them, horol hay, stnee 
(ho #iithel lowWhieh Day was one day a 


fons’ bead wrowth tows rare to eat it 


—— > - 
fuk UNKA\ PROT RD A young (Crerujan 
COUnLeRs DelGuyging to bla Ver Was a 
noted unbeleves She Was os pecinily og 


pormito the deetrine of lhe testurreciuon 
Metore ber death she wave orders that her 
Kiave Was to be covered wilt arsiath of 
Yintile, Clan. pod TO OtbG) stoties, moa that 
mothe pranite siatpshould Deeteravetd the 
leoilowl 4 wore 

‘This burtal place, purchased to mil eter 
ITY, Mitesh Over bes Coprertedd 

All ihat buthan power could de to jre- 


vert that poraver Crovtes  leesicyy Opened Was 


ione hut @ little seed found iyvioentin 
a crevice Of (he stones whict covered the 
derd body efthe cotitess and spore eal, 


lhe Uny ehoot lound its wae between 


the stOne slide aml ihe esint & i ay on 
Lroe te pt f Lhe grave at wre ty beget tom, 
aud wt lias weltias ly itfted) the teavy wint 
And fo eo the viravestones apart thus 
ti yiay War fi] t ari¢ t ati lint 
tt “vw itl “ ‘ 
Pte pec ‘ ¢mard 
: “A a a f 
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Humorous. 


Kissing, they say, out of fashion has gone, 
Tina pity, and life's but a span; 
Now who would get mad tf the maiden should 
omy 
“Ob, ato t he an ofd fashioned man’ 





The cheapest of lawyers— Keeping 


ones Own Counse! 


The pawubroker takes a great dea! of 
interest tn bis business. 


logs should be the best dentists, see- 
fog that they tneert natural teeth 


When does a man have t keep his 
wordt When no one will take tt 


Why is life the riddle of riddles ?— 


Hecause we mustall give it up 


Swine are held by many iv high es- 


teem as food, but their hind perte are all 


atten 


“Ab! exclaimed a benpecked hus 


band, ““leefore marriage wife sperke 


tt Ge 


qrur my 


to me with her eyes, but now «he gives 


me with her tongue 


‘Help, help!” 


Trestonge rcvtotverndl 


cried the man who was 


“Calin yourwell,  satd the highway tomas i 


don't need any asstetance 


It was very ungallant in the old 
imechelor, who was teld Chat a certats arly 
had “one foot in the grave,” te aek “If there 


Wren t remotes ferr trerth feowat 

Mr. Spark: Sir, | love your daughter 
wm? Chiat FE caret live witht her 

(rid Geruttlos 


where lle 


(ccmel! Then wo away tetne 


and Phere # another load off my 


A little 4 year-old boy occupied an 
upper berth tn the sleeping car Awakening 
fn the middle of the night his 
askewl hit if be Knew where he was 
**h'nas tes Ghee 


once raserh lees 


*Tourse Pde,” he repited tarp 


diawer 

It one-half of the girls only knew the 
tie Lint 
Tevane 1 


lives 


piovicous lite of the tien they tarry, 
miderfully tue 
thelr future 


would C1 tmeremme thie 


of old matds would le w 
But tf the teen knew whit 
wore to be, 
mintds «till further? 


understand 
isbaund euct 


first hustand 


Bishop Floss: | cannot 
why you seelected fora second | 
Kiles, when 
was such » telivlous man 

She: You 


sire Co meet two husbands th the hereafter, de 


“a SCHINY? AS your 


don t suppose that | have any de 


your 

Raptures: Oh, my darling! I wourd 
dte for you, b weuld! 

Sweet one Weouwld your, really? Then Ft 


tell yous teerw Ger cher it 
Ah, tut l 
yout Laid so, and Toould newer 


have te leave 


stand? that 


Rapture. stievealet 


you know 


Mra. Nurich: 


You can’t think, brother 
what an 1G bias 
Fermeentnigg Atavel tea Ger prlaay Qtae potears tect 

Kreother ¢ Ik can t 
with what | had te pay out when teecrge was 
Anacd lee tiln'S 


«oN pre ener leoverts ter te 


slel, dolefuliy crete geare 


lomrntog te play the races 


lesmarte bestaeds, erttties 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 








Tacks Prarep sy PLrasts.—Dr. Lond- 


strom bas recently described some cases 


of alleged plant mimicry. The cultivated 
plant known as calendula may in differ- 
ent coaditions produce at least three differ- 
ent kinds of fruit. Some bave sails and 
are sulted for transportation by the wind, 
while others bave hooks aod catch bold of 
passing animals, but the third kind exhib- 
its a more desperate dodge, for it becomes 
like a caterpillar. 

Not that the fruit knows anything about 
it, bat if it be sufficiently like « caterpillar, 
a bird may eat it by mistake, the indigesti- 
bie seeds will he subsequently dropped, 
and «0 the trick succeeds, 

The next case is more marvellous. 
There is « very graceful wild plant, with 
beautiful delicate flowers, known to many 
asthe cow-wheat. Antsare fond of visit- 
ing the cow-wheat to feast on a sweet ban- 
quet spread out upon the leaves, 

Dr. Lundstrom bas observed one of 
ibewe ant«, and was surprised to see it 
making off with one of the seeds from an 


open fruit The ant took the seed home 
with it. 
(on exploring some ant-nests, the ex- 


plorer soon saw that this was not the first 
cow-wheat seed which had been similarly 


treated. Many seeds were found in the 
ant nurseries, 
The onts did not eat them or destroy 


tuem,; in fact, when the nest waa disturbed 
the ants saved the seeds along with their 
brood, for in size, form, color, and weight, 
even in minute particulars, the seeds in 
question reseuible ant-cocoons, 

Once placed among the cocoons, it re- 


| quires a better than an ant to distinguish 


list of old | 


the tares from the wheat. In the excite- 
ment of flitting, when the nest is dis 
turbed, the mistake is repeated, and the 
seeds are also saved. 

The trick is found out some day; tor the 
seein, like the cocoons, awake outof sieep, 
The awakening displays the fraud. The 
seeds are thus supposed to be scattered; 
they germinate and seem to thrive in the 
ant nests 

— - oe oe 

Look Out ror THE Voick —You often 
bear boys and girls say words when they 
are vexed that sound as if made up ofa 
snarl, a whine and «bark. Such a voice 
often Ga presses more than the beart feei-. 
in uirth one gets a voice or 
tone thatis sharp, and it sticks to) btm 
life, Such persons get a shary 
home use and keep their beet 
voice for those they meet elsewhere. I 
say lo nll boys and girls, “Use your guest 
voloe at howe. Watch it day by day asa 
peariof greet price, for it will be worth 
more to you than the best pearl in the sea 
A kind veice is «a lark’s soug lo a heart ar a 
Train it to swee, tones now aud it 


Often even 


Ch resug hs 
voiee for 


Lome, 


| will keep in tune through life.”’ 


tie drew lis breath with a yaspiag | 
erly, Wikh wm quavering Votoe he sanmu. but tite 
Volow leaked out aod could met drerwo thee ac 
Cotpanist's clateratis lang Bie lenet ts 
pitch on the middle A, te faltered on Ber 
1) nod foundered at lemgth ithe «a buttered 
wrieoek marift aon the wttid bigh « 

Married man: Why don’t you yet | 
mintitied, Mins Perkins? Vou ve getting te 
To hl Cie eee Me eee you wil mamem te 


mate colel tosmtct 
Miss Perkins 
your wife was, I 


If l were as eusy to please as 
should bave oe BaTT ted 


bivtege ayo! 


A lawyer, who had proved too much 
fon lroth al hides « 
prosedd to be Uncamgueratie, bet, - one of is 
neivitors said, after Geath By 
thunder bolt, ‘nm strenk of lightoing teaekle 
him one day, and before he could 


lis rivals an tents, Was sul 


bis sudden 


make A tic 
tion for u stay Of proceedings, If Knocked le 
trickery all outoft bin.’ 


Would-be passenger: Lnspector, why 
did not that gripiman stop bis ear for met 

Luspector Another cat 
right beltod 

Would be passenger, as second car game by 
Phen why telat this tian step? 

Inbepector Aputnst the 


Agatust the rules 


tules Another car 


right abead 


sel want some pie,”’ said youby Angu- 


at dinner at his wrandinther's 
“Have pationoe,” said his grandmother 
“Which would you rather bave.” asked bt. | 


grandfather, “pationce or pie’ 


“Pie, replied Angus, emphatically 

“But then, meate? tides permniel fathers Lleue 
might not be any left for me 

“Well,” satd the susall boy, “you « aid ave 


patience 


A lady stood 


oelvtng 


pruently before a re 
cashier's window itn a bank. the 
othe 1 t ¢ took any tice 


tt t t the ‘ 


' 


eorrueMw HABIT CURE TL 
Neverw tai Wri par 
ilu i i ! ‘ 


Peee cettiees COR Mit at, Wertlins. £iMte. cette 


RIPARS TABULES REGULATE THE STOMACH LIVER ane 
B/WELS AND PURIFY TRE BLOOD 


KhitaNs Tait LES are the best Wedlefoe Known 
fer tudigestion, iflhetustess, Headache. € otetipatton 
bivspepeia Chrente Liver Troubies iUizziness Cffen- 
sive Drews and) ail dlserders of the =tetnae Liver 
* ’ * 

Hip. aboles are pleasant ’ take, safe fe tual 
Stel give tritnestiate 3 i seld by drugwists 
ww. AL ESMEN WANTEI? Slhmtos peo men h a 
‘ et oetes = a} : '™ i “Tt a 

satanddetra \ ~ ¥ i KiNts 





er ee 
Were Awarded FOUR NEDALS AND DIPLO- 
MAS. also chosen for 32 STATE AND FOR 
EIGN BUILDINGS AT THE WORLD'S FAIR. 
Twenty Medals and Diplomas were taken |, 


by me s cone 


AND 


f the raw materials use 
“e the (row 


- he y Pra w? nh Glains 
WV ondertul Orchestral Attachment and Prac- 
tice Clay ter gre st vention of the ag 
pertect 


Ye . : anne ‘ 
Harp. Zither Hanjo, Mandolin, Guitar 
Clavicerd, Dulicimer, Spinet, Marpsichord 
Mu Box, Autoharp, Bag Pipe, Etc 

ree ROWN LS THE ONLY PIANO WORTH 
> MORE THAN TT COSTS 

uLo. P. BENT, Manwtacturer 


245-253 Washington Bouil,, CHICAGO, U.S.A 


Don't buy a Piano or Organ until! vou 
aud examine «a “Ckhown” and get prices 





DOLLARD & Co., 
<r i223 
“sma: 

Premier Artistes 


HAIR. ? 
CELEBRATED 
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% has been = 4 is 
fo ite womted — and strength. It is 
i bave ever 
ua A. W. RUSSELL, U. 5. N. 
To Mas. KiCHARD DOLLARD, 1233 Chestnutst., Phila. 
i have freqeentiy, during s namber of years, used 
““‘Dellard’s Herteniam Ex ** and | do ne 


DOLLARD & CO. 
13 CHESTNUT STREET. 


GENTLEMEN'S Hate CUTTING AND SHAVING 
LADIES’ a8D CHILDREN'S Halk CUTTING. 
Nowe bet Iractical and Female Artiste 
ployee 
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SDwe ae we owe 
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” DEFIANCE © 
oe BICYCLES 


» Four Styles—$80 and $100 








) Y 
Sy © 
The Best of Lower Price Wheels. ©) 
,, Eight Styles— $40, $50, $60 and $75. ~~ 
Fully Guaranteed. ©) 
Send 2-Cent Stamp for Cataloguc ©) 
Monarch Cycle Mig. Co., Chicago. © 
= 8 Reede Street, New York - 
Stand >i remt St. San Francisco ( 
S 
,op) AS ) 





A OO PEO OLO> ©) j 


Reading Railroad. 
Anthracite Coal. So Smote Ne Cinder 
On and after May 17, lees. 


Trains Leave keading Terminal, Phiiads 


Partor and'tining Car, | Salty Sam - 
Black IMamond ¥ ipress my ) 
—— (Parter Car) 44 rr 
Sleeping (ars, Gatly. Spm >> 
w “ 
tS. lee 
Loc Clearfieta and Saves 


k Haven. Bellefonte 
(Sleeper) dally. except Saterday, 11.3) p mm. 
FOR NEW YORK. 


1 4m 7m ¢ 
train) 5.2 92ND me TRG a on 
1.20, 3.05, 4.00, 4.62, 5.0 6.30, 7-30, 8.10 (dining cas) 
F's (dining ear) & m 1-dn Aon Gm Sie iden 
car) p m, r 
i 
( 
‘ 
4.15 
bour 
’ 
1 
on 
¥ 





FOR SCAUYLEILL VALLEY POINTS. 
For ’hentixvilie and Pottstown — =, 10.% 


Express 
am, 12.4, (Saturdays only 2-3), 4%. 6.» 


u» 
m. Accom., 43.7.6 11.@ am, 1.42 4H, Pxt¢ 


7.2 p m. Sanmdags - 4 Sam, 11.5 
pm Accom... 7.™, ll S » Soe 

For Keading- xpress 6.4%, 10.6% om, &, (Sater- 
days only 2.39), 4G, 6.29 1 om. Accom... 4.2. 


i» 
7.6 am, 1.4 £5 6.5 7.3) p m. —— 
reese 4.0. 9.6am. i11.& pm. Accom... 7.3 am. 
15 p m. ; 

For Lebanon and Harri«? Mwy: 5K, 0.68 
mm, Gutusdays oly = Js La. pm. Accom., 
4Dam, 1. 7. p m. Sanday—Expres, 4, 
7.Dam. Accom., 6.15. 

For ’ett«ville 6. 6.6 am, Saturdays 

=. Accom., 4.3), 7.4 

9.6 a m, 


ry 10.15 

—Express. 9.6 a m, 
11.2 pm. Additional for Shamekin—Express, weet - 
days, 6&3) pm. Accum... 4D am. Sandays-fa 
mews 4 Pam 

For Danville and Blowmsbarg, 10.4 am. 


FOR ATLANTIC CITY. 
W harves. 


Leave Chestnut Street and Seath 
W eet «lays Express, 9.@, a2 m, 210) (~“aturdays 
only 30), 4.0, 50. p m. Accemmedation, 4.Wa 
m, 4.2, 62pm. Sandays- 9. 0.0 a 
m Acowmmmcsdation. ©. m 4 Gp m 

Leave + tlantie City deqet—-W erk-—days—-Eapress 7.5. 
Mam, 3.8 57pm. *commadalim, 6.5, 5. 
am, 4.3. pm. Sundays -Exprese, 4.0), 5.3), 5. 
m. Accomnun<ation, 7.15 4am, 4.6 p m.- 
Vartor Car vn all express trains. 

Brigantine, week-laysa, 4+.@ am. 42 pm. 

Lakewoul. week-days, 5.@am, 5p m. 


FOR CAPE MAY. 
t undays, 9.15 am. 
P 


am, 1.4 p m. Sapday - 4m, 





Veek days 9.1524 m, 4.15 pm. 


| Leave (ape May. week-days, 7-5 am, 2.0 p m 
Sundays, 3.0 p m. 
jad time tables at ticket offices. N. E. corper 


Ski (Chestnut street, 1005 
street, 62 Market street 


will call for and chect 
residences. 

Cc. G. HANCOCK, 

(eenera!l Passenger A 


Deta 
Breall and Chestaut 
Chestou t street, 8 5. 


| iueaauare from hotels 
| A SWEIGARD, 


tieneral Saperi cour 


WASHINGTON PARK 
on the Delaware. 


No greater attraction has «ver been “ate 
~nted to the Philadelphia public than 
the 


|'Marvelous Electric Fountain 


which tis «xbibted FREE OF CHAKGE 

every afte-noon and evening. This foun 

j tain Cost $75 @)« dis the most wagnif 
cent one in the world. It plays at 24 
7Hard § 3 ru The fall «pectacular 
display i 2 tween at the Latier hour. 


GILMORE'S FAMOUS 


a eeeeeereree 





With Victor Herbert as Vonductor, gives 
two coneerts dafly, every afsernoun ats 


codevecy erecting at Sr om These con 
Certs are ateo'ntety free of charg’. 
Exhibition of the Vitascope 


Every Afternoon and Evening 


Boats from Arch and South St« Wharves, 
direct to the Park. every 15) minutes 
from 9 a. ™ until le rp. =. Boats from 
Otis Street Wharf. Kensington, daily, at 
lW0a M., 12 neon, 2,4.6and%r.™ 


Round Trip Fare, 20c. 


Children wit! parents free. 


:-- LINCOLN PARK:-: 

Chicago 

Marine 
Band 


(T. P. BROOKE Com! 


Ceecerts Daily 
2 and 7.15 p. ™- 
A Whole Show Given in THE VITASUUI’t 
ALLYN and LING ARD, Character Artistes 
THE LARGEST AND MOST NOVE! 
SHOOT THE CHUTE 
PASSENGERS LANDED IN THE PARS 
Tt iding annoying and dange 
transfers 





sav 


Ne Advance in Fare. Reund Trip 24c- 
CHILDREN FREE 


Boats leave Kace and Christian Sts. W harves 
every hour. Sundayjyvery 6 minutes. 


rm 


or 





ae | 


$2 35s FBZ 


3. 


3s 
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Sge ff .TRARE .B erm? - 82 





